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S K ELMOR LIE, 


SIX, 


TO. Dedicate the following Pieces to you, 
with the view of procuring them a more favour- 
able reception from the Public, or to ſcreen them 
from the laſh of Criticiſm, is more than I either 
defire or expect. From the Candid, circumflances 
conſidered, I have nothing to fear; and if any, 


of a contrary diſpoſition, are fo inclined as io treat 
A 2 | 


me with ſeverity, they deſerve, in this liberal age, 
more to be pitied than dreaded. . 


* Wiſhing to leave this as a teflimony of my Fra- 
titude for your unmerited favours, 


* 5 
y « 


ws 
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Your moſt obedient Servant, 
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DAVID SILLAR, 
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| ANKIND in general, but particularly thoſe 
who have had the advantage of a liberal 
education, may deem it preſumption in the Au- 
thor, who has been denied that privilege, to at- 
tempt either inſtruction or amuſement. But how- 
ever neceſſary a learned education may be in Di- 
vinity, Philoſophy, or the Sciences, it is a fact, 
that ſome of the beſl Poetical Performances a- 
mongſt us have been compoſed by illiterate men. 
Natural genius alone is ſuſſicient to conſtitute a 
Poet : for, the imperfections in the works of man y 
poetical writers, which are aſcribed to want o 
education, may, he believes, with more juſtice, 
be aſcribed to want of genius. He leaves eve 
perſon to judge of his by his writings. The fol- 
lowing pieces were compoſed juſt as the objects 
they treat of ſtruck his imagination; and if they 
give others the ſame pleaſure in reading, which 
they gave him in compoſing, he will have the ſa- 
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tisfaQtion of obtaining his principal end in pub- 


lining. 


Tux deſign of the Author in this publication 
is W no means to offend, but to inſtruct and a- 
muſe; and although ſome, with greater judge- 
ment and ſagacity, might have ſteered a more 
prudent courſe for themſelves, yet he is conſci- 
ous, however he may be treated, of having kept 
clear of perſonal reſlections. The approbation 


- of the judicious, though few, will always ſup- 


port him under the cenſures of the ſuperſtitious 


» and prejudiced, and inſpire him with a proper 


diſregard for popular applauſe 


Fox the liberal encouragement his reſpectable 
and numerous Subſcribers has given him, the 
Author returns his ſincere thanks: 


For back'd by them, his faes, thro' ſpite, 
May girn their fill, but darena bite. 
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TO THE AUTHOR. 


AULD NIBOR, 


1 * three times, doubly, o'er your debtor; 
For your auld-farrent, frien'ly letter; 
Tho' I maun ſay't, I doubt ye flatter, 
Ye ſpeak ſae fair; 
For wy puir, filly, rhymin' clatter 
| Some leſs maun fair, 


Hale be your heart, hale be your fiddle 
Lang may your elbuck jink an' diddle, 
Tae cheer you thro? the weary widdle 
| O' war'ly cares, 
Till bairns' bairns kindly cuddle 
Your auld, gray hairs; . 
B | 


( 10 
But Davis, lad, I'm red ye're glaikit; F 
I'm tauld the Muſe ye hae negleckit; bl 
An' gif it's ſae, ye ſud be licket 


Until ye fyke: 


Sic bauns as you ſud ne er be faikit, | = 
Be hain't wha like. p 


* * * 8 
2 n 94 
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For me, I'm on Parnaſſus” brink, 
Rivan the words tae gar them clink; 
Whyles daez't wi' love, whyles dsez't wi 
drink, 
| Wi' jads or maſons; 
An' whyles, but ay owre late, I think 
Braw ſober leſſons. 


Of a' the thoughtleſs ſons o' man, 
Commen' me to the Bardie clan; 
aaa it be ſome idle plan 


O' rhymin' clink, 
The e that I ſud ban, 


They ever think. 


Nae thought, nae view, nae ſcheme o' livin', 


Nae cares tae gie us joy or grievin'; 


6 
But juſt the pouchie put the nie ve in, 
An' while ought's there, 
Then, hiltie ſkiltie, we gae ſcrivin', 
| An' faſh nae maar, 


Leeze me on rhyme! it's ay a treaſure, 
My chief, amaiſt my only pleaſure ; 
At hame, a-ficl, at wark or leiſure, 
The Muſe, poor hizzie! 
Tho' rough an' raploch be her meaſure, 


She's ſeldom lazy, 


Hand tae the Muſe, my dainty Derie: Te 

The warl may play you a ſhavie ; 

But for the Muſe, ſhe'll never leave ye, 
Tho' &er ſae puir, 

Na, even tho limpan wi' the ſpavie 

Frae door tae door. 


R. B. 


TO THE AUTHOR. 


Y honeſt Friend, of candid heart, 
Bear up your mind and act your part; 
Diſdain the cavils of the crew, 


Wha foes to virtue are and you; 

Their praiſe and ſcorn alike deſpiſe, 
And ſtrive above their zeal to riſe. 

Nay, laſh the ſhoals of human kind, 
Wha neither ſenſe nor reaſon mind ; 3 
Wha ne'er from error ſtrive to rid them, 
But ſtagger as their fathers bid them. 


Your Works to all much good will do, 
Except the harden'd, ſinfu' crew, 
Whaſe prejudices, back d wi' pride 
And paſſions, are their conſtant guide. 
Still perſevere, and print your Works, 

In ſpite of Tartars, Jews or Turks: ja 
And never ceaſe to write and ſing, 
What may inſtruct or pleaſure bring. 


T. P. 


P O EE MS. 


TO THE GNA 
AN 
K r 1 8% 1 K 


Feu praiſes to our ſangs are due; 
But pra y, Sir, let's hat ane frae you. 
RAMSAY, 


Y pieces here to open view 


I now preſent; nae doubt but you, 


On what you read, will paſs your ſkill, 
An' cenſure what you think is ill; 


But ſtap a wee, ere you proceed, 
An' theſe my claims wi' caution read; 
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Then as you find them, burn or ſave them, 
Or as you get chem you may leave them. 


TEN know, when I theſe pieces made, 


Was toiling for my daily bread: 

A ſcanty learning I enjoy'd; 

Sae judge how I hae it employ'd. 

I ne' er depended for my knowledge, 
On School, Academy, nor College. 

I gat my learnin' at the flail, 

An' ſome I catch'd at the plough tail, 
Amang the brutes I own I'm bred, 
Since herding was my native trade. 


SoME twa-three books I read wi' care, 
Which I had barrow'd here an' there. 
The actions an' the thoughts o' men, 

I took great pains an' care to ken : | 
Frae them, their manners, an their looks, 


Their words, their actions, an' frae books; 


On theſe for knowledge I rely'd 
Without anither for my guide. 
Latin an' Greek, I never knew ſic, 
An' ſac how can my works be claſſic ? 


F O E M &. is 


But fin' you've got me in your view, 
One caution I will gie to you : 

The which, to mak as plain's I'm able, 
Fll couch it in this well-known fable. 


A PorTRATT Painter ance did draw 
A piece he thought without a flaw ; 
An' underneath the piece he chalk't, 

* Be kind good people mark each fault.“ 
An' as he thought his piece was true, 
He hung it out to open view, 

Upon a public market day, 

That fock might notice't in their way. 
An' as his faith was very ſtrong, 
He hop'd they wad na find it wrong ; 
But when he ſaw't, it made him ſtart, 
It was ſae ſair bedaub'd wr dirt: 
For ev'ry body that gade by 

Some fault or ither ſtill did ſpy ; 

An' for to ſho' their wit an ſenſe 


They mark d each bit which gave offence. 


N 


THE Painter, maiſt devour'd wi” wrath, 
Rubb'd out the motto underacath, 
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An' wrote this ither in it's place, 
Good people mend what is amiſs,” 
Then took the picture to the door, 
An' hung it where it was before, 


Upon anither market day, 

7” That ſo their {kill they might diſplay, 
of An' when the day was gone, he took 
His piece an' over it did look; 

But was ſurpriſ'd he could na fin? 


| | A ſingle men't or alter't line, 
3 The Painter ſtraight fle w in a rage, 
| At the ill-nature o' the age; 


Since ev'ry body did pretend 
To point out faults they could na mend. 


"TE a 2 * N N Ye 
T1 HE DUE 
Rand of” 


If death was ndthing, and nought after death ; 
F when men dy d, at once they ceas'd to be, 
— ————T hen might the wretch, _ 
That's weary of the world, and tir d of Ii ife, 
At once give each inquietude the flip, 
By flealing out of being, when he pleas'd, 
And by what way ; whether by hemp or fleel. 
| BLAIR 


INTRODUCTION. 


TEN D wi' patience, ſince great is 
the good 
That's got frae folly, when right underſtood, 
To 'ſcape a ſnare, *tis the beſt guide of all, 
To ſee anither in that ſnare to fall: 
Nor to mankind that leſſon need be vain, 
But mak them guard againſt the ſame again? ; 
_- 


„„ 302M 

An' freed frae danger, when che pain they 
know, 

They're doubly arm'd, an' can toithers ſho' 

The bait which catch'd an' brought them 


into wo. 


* 


Givz ear a' people, while that I rehearſe 


Britannia's follies in her native verſe: 


Nor think our foibles, tho' they're clad in 


: ſatin, 8 
Deſerve their painting frae the Greek or Latin. 
A Scotchman's ears ſhou'd never tak offence, 
Hecauſe his failings are na wrote in French. 
A country's dialect ſtill will do maiſt good, 
Within the bounds where tis beſt underſtood, 
If wrote unknown, "twill raiſe our mirth or 

ſpleen ; 
As much when heard o', as when it is ſeen; 
So I a Scotchman ſend a Scot amang you: 
Gif do him juſtice, fh he'll never wrang 
you; , 
But if ye fight, he'll cut you to the bone. 
The foli' wing dreſs wha fits may pit it on. 


＋ A E vv EM 


Srarxr unclouded, whyles the morn 
doth riſe ; 

Ere night the thunder echoes thro' the ſkies. 
Man too at morn may ca'mly leave his reſt, 
An' lang ere night his mind may beo'ercaſt ; 
For joy an' grief alternately are giv'n; 
Such is our fate, an' ſuch the will o' Heav'n. 
Some men may aſk an' wonder, wi' ſurpriſe, 
How this variety in them ariſe. 

Go ſearch great Nature, an' the cauſe is plain; 
Without that knowledge a' our ſearch is vain. 


V1ewa machine, you'll find a watch will go, 
Juſt as you regulate, or faſt or flow : 
When out o' order by mechanic laws, 
'Tis ſoon perceiy'd frae whence proceeds the 
| cauſe; | 
G 2 
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A ſpring is broke, or out o' order gone; 
A pin is loſt; a grain o ſan' or ſtone; | 
'The regulator fix t, or firm or lack, 
| Will tura it faſter, or will keep i it back. 
1 Jo keep it cloſe; for if the air get leave 
| To touch't, 'twill alter t, cho you can't Per- 
ceive. | 

Such niceties, on which it doth depend, 
Might a' be ſhown; but farther ſerves nae end, 


5M 


AN' what is man? juſt o' the ſame con- 
Redding: N | by 
For as you regulate, you'll find him ding. 
His feelings exquiſite, the niceſt touch, 
Or maks him dull, or haſty overmuch. 
By paſſion, int reſt, or whate' er is try'd, 
You'll always find him like the preſent guide, 
To mak it otherwiſe, I ſor nae cauſe 
To alter Nature, or yet Nature's laws. 
Gae drink, be drunk; ; gae dance an” turn 


by 


about ; 
Gae play at cards, raiſe envy, an' caſt out. 


— — —— —— üt — - 
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Pride prompts men on to ſtan' to what is paſt, 
Frae whence proceeds a challenge at the laſt; 


Then cool reflection, when they are aſide, 


Maks fear or cowardice triumph o'er pride. 
Thus a' things terminate as they began, 
Which ſhows the folly o' a haſty man. 


BeN1GNANT Muſe, O grant me what I aſk! 
Propitious ſmile, while I perform my taſk: 
Nor be thou backward, while I folly draw, 
That we in future times may wiſer grow. 
Be truth my guide in ev'ry thing I ſay, 


Till I wi' candour paint that awfu day. 


Hair! morning, hail! light now begins 
ro peep, 1 
An' lads an' laſſes riſing frae their ſleep: 
The country peaſant threſhing in his barn, 
While his kin' ſpouſe ſits thrifty at her yarn. 
The fire kindV'd, an' the morning paſt, : 


She calls him in, kin' mate, to break his faſt. 


When that is o'er, he goes again to wark, 
An' toils wi' pleaſure till the day grows dark; 
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When ilka beaſt demands his watchfu' care, 

Thro” the lang nights, when fiels are bleak 
an' bare. 

Then ſide the ingle, ilka lad an' laſs, 

Wi' merry tale, the winter ev'ning paſs, 

At hame, when tir'd, the lads gae wi' their rock, 

An' wi' ſome neebor reſt an' paſs their Joke ; 

An' when the night bout kafllins 'gins to paſs, 

HE lad gaes out, an' wi' him taks his laſs, 

Where they may kiſs, an' love, an' free frae 
wn inthe" 

Nae laird mair happy, nae lady mair warm. 

An' when the time is come for them to ſhed, 

They kiſs an part, an' gang hame to their bed, 


Nor ſo the man, wha needs na work or toil, 
Whaſe fortune's plac'd him on a richer ſoil; 
A foil weel fitted for the beſt o ſeeds, 
Or if neglected, for the warſt o weeds, 
The firſt, by care, like the green laurel ſhoots; 
The laft, by vice, is ſank beneath the brutes. 
Be this your care, to hae a perfect crop; 
Pull up what's noxious, an' Iuxurlance lope, 
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The tender plant, let nae unworthy ſprout 


Infect it's bloſſom, or diſturb it's root; 


Then in the harveſt, out o' due regard, 
Content, wealth, honour, a will you reward, 
But if neglect the laurels an' the bays, 

An' frae wild nature think to merit praiſe; 


Or think nae perſon ever could you match, 


Whaſe goodneſs kept them frae the dire de- 
bauch. | 
Thus ſober people are made laughing flocks, | 
To thoſe whaſe brag's how aft they've had 
the pox. 
Nor are they gentry, while they have na trode, 
The road to vice, an' ev'ry vicious road. 
Such things as theſe, if they did never ken, 
They cou'd na be right modern gentlemen. 


Tuis much made known, I now gae on 
wi ſpeed, 


To ſhow frae whence this * quarrel did pro- 


ceed. 


4 


* ALLupDinG to a certain affair of honour. 
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If ony error's found within my Sang, 
Blame want o knowledge, not your Poet 


wrang; 


Wiha to nae party's either frien' or foe, 
But tells the truth as far as he doth know. 


As815t, O Muſe, an' wi” one ſingle glance, 
Rehearſe th aſſembly gay, an' merry dance; 
Nor hurt Minerva, nor fair Cupid blame, 
Nor Bacchus wrang, nor Venus cauſe think 


ſhame. be) ; 
1 | Satire be filent; dinna harm the fair : 
= Their virtues ſing ; but oh! their —_— 


ſpare: 
An' tho” 'twas thought the kindling frae you 
came, 
Mogul an' Pluto blew it into flame. * 
Perfidious wretch! can thy curſt inclination 
Find nought to do within the Indian nation, 
* Ix alluſion to Mogul's cards, and Pluto the god of wealth, 


than whom, among the modern deities, none are more ready 
to raife quitrelling. 


FO 25 


To keep thee buſy? Nor can a the Tartars 
Find rope to hang thee, neither ſtring nor 
garters? _ Bc. 
Nor ist thyſell we blame; thou'rt not ſae evil; 
Thy image * only wi' us plays the Devil. 


Howoftinmirth the winter nights you paſs, 
At the aſſembly, where each has his laſs; 
Where i' the dance ſae gracefully they move, 
They raiſe your wonder, while they gain 

your love? 7, 
T he muſic's ſweeteſt while they are in view, 
An' wha plays niceſt, they appeal to you. 
The loves an' graces a' around them meet, 
An' you inſpire wi' a that's good an' ſweet: 
Ev'n while yougaze, you love an' them admire; 
Nor know you're burnt wi little Cid s fire, 


Till the hour come, when a' o' you muſt part, 


An' then ſeverely ye do feel the ſmart. 


Tur ladies gane, ſometimes you tak a glaſs 
Your fainting ſp'rits in order to refreſh ; 
| TY a * 
» Tur image; the Cards having Mogul's ſtamp upon them, 
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But i' the ſweets o that convivial hour, 
Mogul an' Pluto pits a monſtrous ſour, 
Pride, envy, malice, hatred, an' what's worſe, 
Murder, revenge, deceit, an' ev'ry curſe, 
Are a' a mixture at the Mogul 's board, 
Which Pluto gratis doth to a' afford. 
Alas! that men ſhould be ſo ſair hoodwink't, 
As loſe their ſenſe, this curſed draught to 
drink: 
But it is ſae; for men we aften find, ; 
Wha juſt at Pluto or Mogul's hae din'd, 
Their furious rage, in order to fulfil, 
They challenge ither, ither's blood to ſpill. 
Nae ſavage creature ever cou'd be found, 
Than they more fierce, when marking out 
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the ground; 
Stripp'd an' prepar'd, apo! the deſtin'd ſpot, | 
To loſe their life, rather than honour blot ; 
Reſolv'd on death, they tak their awfu' arms, 
Nor will forbear for either threats or charms, 
Horrid an' diſinal now the ſcene appears! 
But unexpected light diſpels our fears. 


1 * 
— 
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O Haypy for you, that aid was ſae near, 
Which ſav'd your life! an' wha, withouten 
fear, | 
His ain did venture, while he ſtood between. 
Your horrid arms, which look'd fac tern an 
keen. . 

This ventrous hero merits your regard, 
An' tender friendſhip, as his juſt reward; 
For doing what he nobly dar'd to do, 
An' offer'd life a ſacrifice for you. 


EnouGH, my Muſe, o this deteſted {ang : 
O turn thy ,theme, an' ſho' that they were 
wrang. | 
The taſk is kittle, which I fa about; 
But wi' thy help, kin' Muſe, I'll mak it out. 


Tuar man in life hath not a right to fell 
His ain exiſtence, nor his blood to ſpill: 
Thar he hath pow'r, is what I'll not deny ; 
To prove the action right I a' defy. 

The law o' Nature, if it is confeſt, 
Deſerves to be abſerv'd before the reſt, 
D 2 
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My cauſe is pled, an' vict'ry I hae won, 
Before this conteſt ever was begun, 


That man is needfu' in this preſent ſphere, 

M.uſt be a truth, or elſe he'd ne'er been there. 
His life's not gi'en him for his idle ſport ; | 

But for his ain weelfare an' frien's ſupport. 

There is nae man poſſeſs' d o' common ſenſe, 

But knows fu' weel by this he gies offence: | 

To offer life a ſacrifice for pride, 

Is folly” s height, which a' wiſe men deride. 

Await your fate as patiently's you can: 

For reſignation weel becomes a man; 


Nor venture life on ſic an awfu' ſcene, 


_ Your age to crown wr miſery an' pain. 


Bor granting life you hae a pow'r to ſell it. 
What ſeek yefor't? at what price do ye value't? 
Why, © Life for life is juſtice,” ane will cry; 
* Nacthing's mair fair,” the ither will reply: 
But when their lives they barter or exchange, 
All's loſt! nought's gain'd ! O horrid, ſtrange, 
O ſtrange! 

That men ſhou'd baniſh life out o their breaſt, 
Before they're o a better life poſſeſt. 


But tak advice, now when that ye' re frae ither, 

Nor riſk ae life, till ye're ſure 0 anither; 

Leſt yon twa callans, ye ca' ſteel an' lead, 

Should ſlit your wame, and lea'e you wr. the 
dead : 0 


Then for your portion, when been 0 life, 


Ye'll get a lodging free frae care an' ſtrife; 
But a' the honour ye'll get for your pains, 
Here lie twa RO, wha blew out ithers 


* 


* brains,” 


CONCLU'SION. 
THE ſtorm is o'er; it now begins to clear; 
Nor jarring elements offend the ear, 
Spectators too their eyes around them caſt, 
An' wi' amazement laugh at what is paſt. 
Tis ſtrange how paſſion can our reaſon cloy, 
An' mak us willing ithers to deſtroy. 
What noble action's yon you went about? 
When view'd, it's merits wont admit a doubt. 
If trace it back unto it's very ſpring, 
You'll find it riſing frae ſome worthleſs thing. 
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Frae diſappointment, or falſe point o honour, 
Which cuſtom, fooliſh thing, has patch'd up- 
on her. . 5 . 
Whate' er it was, you know it a yourſell; 
If right I gueſs, ſome ſaucy b—h frae h—1l 
Has offer'd violence to ſome tender part, 
Which maks reſentment burn within the heart. 
Perhaps it might ariſe about your birth; 
For ſiccan ſauls do live upo' this earth, 
Wha think, if they to an eſtate are born, 
Have liberty their neighbour's birth to 
| | | ſcorn; | 
189 Altho' their worth ſhou'd nobly them adorn. , 


a | Tzu honour ſhamefully is ſet aſide, 

| When torn frae frien'ſhip, it's unerring/gutde, 
3 Truth, juſtice, equity do a' unite, 

1 An' mercy maks true honour maiſt complete; | 
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But wha is o' a boiſt' rous kind of ſpirit, 
_ Doth Satan's warſt perfections a inherit; 
But turpid ations never can affront 

The man wha's led by Satan, pride, or 
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I. 

LK bonny laſs, in Britain's Iſle, 

To what I ſay gie heed; 
Let nane your innocence beguile, 
Or in a ſnare you lead. 
You'll ſee I write in honeſt ſtyle, 
Whenc'er this piece you read: 
An' Oh! beware, nae traitor vile, 
In ſorrow mak you bleed 
Forlorn ſome day. 


* . 
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The time o youth's a pleaſin' time, 11 
For laſſes young an' dainty, 9 
Before they paſs out o wre the line, 
Hae aften lads in plenty: 1 
But gif they chance td paſs their prime, FT: 
: Bra wooers then grow ſcant ay, 
Then dinna, tho' your ſun does ſhine, 1 
Think yell get leave to rant ay 
Wi' lads ilk day. 


.. 

But while chat plenty ye can get, | Þ 
Wale ane out for yourſell, laſs: 
For when your ſun is fairly ſet, re | ? 

Yell maybe chooſe a dull aſs. | 
Tve ſeen young laſſes tak the pet, i 

Tho' nane were but themſell fauſe, = 
When auld, ſet out themſells to let, 1 

An' bought, thro' greed, for auld braſs; 
| 5 Aff han' ſome day. 
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But binna in owre great a haſte, 
Altho' ye're ſomething kittle: 

Tis better a few years to waſte, 

Than ſpoil your youthfu' mettle. 
An' laſſes keep yourſells 4 chaſte, 71 

Altho' the thread be brittle ; | 
The time o' trial will gae paſt, 

Then ye'll get leave to ſettle 

For mony a day: 
V. 

But gif ye fa' a ſwithering, 
An' on yon paſtime venture, 
Ye'll maybe play yourſells a ſpring; 

Your happineſs will canker. 
"Tis from experience | ſing, 

Altho' m but a younker, | 
| That paſſion's a miſchievous thing, 
An' unco ill to conquer, 
In youthfu days. 
E. 
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VE. 
Now laſſes a' this counſel take, 
Grant nane that liberty : 
* Frae fock that's douſe, as weel's the rake, 
Yourſells keep always free. 
But if, for wanton pleaſure's ſake, 
* Your maidenheads ye gie, . 
Your happineſs is at the ſtake, 
An' ye may ruin'd be 
For that ſome day. 


VII. 


Gif on that black miſchance ye fa', 
Your happineſs 'twill ſour. 
Be on your guard then, laſſes ae 
Nor yield to wyles or pow'r. 
For nae young man wilt tak awa” | 
A maiden whirl'd owre, 
When there's ſae mony at a ca' 
O' chaſte anes ev'ry hour 
_ To wed this day. 


© \ 
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Sae tak gude tent, tho' ſome young thing, 
May ſpurn this for a fable, 


Experience is ill to ding, = 8 
An' ſtan's baith ſure an' ſtable. 


Gif reputation tak the wing, ä 

Till ſurely you diſable; 

Therefore my beſt advice [11 ſing, * 2 
Feaſt nave at Hymen's table, | 4 | 


Till wed ſome day, 


IX. 


F 


Then you each dear beloved wean 
Acknowledge may wi' pleaſure ; 
An' what ye ſave frac future gain 


May lay up as their treaſure, 
While ſhame, diſgrace, an' doubt, an' pain, 
Will cut them like a razor, 
Whaſe actions careleſsly profane 
Chaſte Hymen's ſacred meafure 
| By night or day, 


THE SOUTER'S PRAYER 


* Q 
KING CRISPIN. 


GREAT an' mighty King Criſpanus, 
Lang may'ſt thou live an' reign a- 
. e 8 
An' we will faithfu' ſubjects prove, 
Whilſt thou governs in peace an' love. | 
Do thou unto us prove a father, 
An' mitigate the tax on leather : 
Provide us wi guid working awls, 
Hemp, briſtles, wax, laſts, tacks an' balls; 
But if that favour is deny'd us, 
Be pleas'd, O Criſpin, to provide us, 
Wi' health, food, ſtrength, an' ſweet repoſe, 
Wi' ſale an' filler for our ſhoes. 
Wi vain glory do thou thy ſons comman': 
For wirhout that thy kingdom canna ſtan'. 
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An' wi _ worth o' Highlan' gill. 


W H Is XR 


T expreſs reſemblance of the gods, i is chang'd 
Into ſome brutiſh form of Wolf or Bear; 


And they, fo perſect is their miſery, 


Not once perceive their foul disfigarement, 
But boaſt themſelves more comely than before ; 
And all their friends and native home forget, 
To roll with . in a ſenſual fly. 


M1iLToN's CoMus. 


OETS, wi muckle wit an' {kill, 
Hae ſung the virtues o' Scots vill; 


Our ears hae rung: 


The bad ellects o Whiſky ſtill 
| Remains unſung. 


Soon as the potion works, their human count nance, 


„ 0 5 Ms 7 
I'm fair ſurpris'd how whiſky poiſon, N 
Frae men o' ſenſe, has got fic fraiſfin' : 
* might hae ſung, wi' greater reaſon, 
Gude callor water, 


Which cheaper 1 is in ony ſeaſon, 
An' llockens better. 


Hail! callor burn! chief o' Scots drink! 
To purchaſe thee we need nae clink : | 
Juſt lout out owre a burny's brink, 
An' tak our fill; oo 
"Twill neither mak us glowr nor wink, | 
Like whilky gill ; 


But whiſky, warſt o' Scotlan's curſes, 
Than it I ken o' nane that warſe is; 
It maks poor bodies draw their purſes, ; 
| Tho” hunger (tare, } 
An' pawn their dudds for't aff their a—es, 

8 An' rin thread bare. 


The whiſky trade—Dcil cares wha had it: 
My curſe on him at firſt wha made it; 
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May' t doubly light on thoſe wha foread i it, 
An' drinkin” cherith 
Loxp toom their pouch, an' clip their credit, 
For fear we periſh. 


Whaever at their wark wad thrive, 
Sud a' wi' ane anither ſtrive, | 


To keep a ſenſe o' ſhame alive, 
Within their ſphere, 


An' no' let whiſky-drinkio drive 
Them to deſpair. 


I've ſeen chiels aft-times, i their daffin, 

Sit down to tak a ſocial chappin ; 

But ere they raiſe, wi' their gif-gaffin, 
Hae bred a brulzie, 

Was like to en their mirth an' laughin 


4 | In bitter tuliie 
| i 5 


When kintra fock gang till a roup, * | I g 
Wee blaſter ghaiſt! the whiſky ſtoup, 9 


* Ir is cuſtomary at country roups, for the purchaſers, | (- R 
every time they bid, to receive a hearty glaſs of whiſky. 4 
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Aft gars them claw a ragget doup— 

bh Their fear it buries, 

Then bers them dance hap-ſtap-an'-loup, * 
An' bid like furies. 


It maks men to their paſſions blin', 
It maks young laſſes unco kinꝰ: 
Fill ten o' them, I'll wad there's nine 
| Their fame wad ſpatter, 
Whaſe characters wad catch nae ſtain 
Frae callor water. 


Ir taks the beſt bits o' the fiel; 
It robs our markets o' gude meal; 
It aft- times maks the ſimple chiel 
Baith fa' an' ſwagger ; 
| An' turns him aft a ne 'er-do-well, 
Or randy begger. 


piece of good policy in the ſeller, but often pernicious to the 
buyer: for when whiſky reigns, reaſon is a ſubject of very 
little importance in the government of our actions. 

4 8 a | . 4 
A Pas riut among country people, to prove their agility. 
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ir mither is o' much offence; 
It borders ay on ſome miſchance ; 
It leads poor mortals aft a dance. 
Shame to be ſeen! 
Then lea'es them in a drunken trance, 


Fyrd to the een. 


A wee drap whiſky's unco gude; 
It cheers the heart, an' warms the blood, 
An' pits our ſpirits i in gude mood; 
But tent nieſt verſe: 
Owre muckle o't pits fock red wood, 


An' ſometimes warſe. 
I own a man brought frae the hill, 
* Clap in bis cheek a Highlan' gill; ©” 
* Say, Such is royal George's will, - WI 
% An' there s the foe, 
„ He'll hae nae thought, but how to kill 


% 'Twa at a blow,” * 


F | . 


* Burns, 


. e a l N 1 - WK - 
"Rs « 1 — LS 4 Ge WA 4 5 —— — - . & 
k - Fd 8 14 * * m 32 Lo =p ,, 
+. , ff * . 8 8 g — Minas" ws 
nz * * r ooow e 5 57 r ' . . 
1 x 5 * 8 £3 — 


42 O EBM &. 
But gie him whiſky till he's fou, 
Then o' his actions tak a view: 
Poor, doited deil! what can he do, 


In fic debauches, 
But curſe, blaſpheme, ſwear, bock an' ſpue ? 


The wretch o' wretches! 


I've ſeen (an' aft my heart's been wae) 
Unthinkin' mortals led aſtray ; 
By whiſky made a certain prey, 
Firſt to dejection, 
Then led by B* * ds the beaten way 
To their deſtruction. 


O a' ye Lords wha rule the nation, 
An' Commoners o' ev'ry ſtation, 
Yell ſen' the kintra to d-mn-tion, 
An' that ye'll ſee, 
Whene'er ye grant the diſtillation 
O' curſt whiſky. * 


* Witten before the paſſing of the Diſtillation act. 


But tak your chance, gif ye do grant it, 
I'll lay my lugs ye'll be affrontet : 
Yell maybe ſair ſome day repent it, 
| When paſt remead, 
That ever whiſky free was ventet 
On this fide Tweed, 


By grantin' it, ye're maybe thinkin”, 
Your rents at Beltan ye'll get clinkin' ; p | 
But, deil-ma'-care! ye'll get a jinkin' | 


Will gar you glunch, 
When rents are ſpent by tenants drinkin” 
' Your whiſky punch. 


I ſpeak na this like frantic fools, 

Or children o' the prophet's ſchools, 

Wha at this wark * are merely tools 
Without reflection; 

I point out facts, an' Nature's rules 


Gie me direction. 
F 2 


* ForETELLING future events. 
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But no' to mak mae words about it, 


Thoſe wha believe it not may doubt it, 


An' bouſe till ance they're fairly goutet, 


An' then they'll ken, 
It —— or thoſe wha live without it, 


Are wiſeſt men, 
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N human life tis gude or ill 
Alternately chat guides us ſtill: 

For vice an' virtue keep ſae near, 

Atween the twa we canna ſteer; 


For ſpite o' care, an' ſpite o' cunnin', 


I dinna ſay, they're mix d thegither ; 
But unco near han' ane anither. 

For proof o' this, I ſaw a fight, 
Which ſets it i' the cleareſt light, 


o 
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TAILOR AND SUSY, 


We're ay in ane or ither runnin”, bs. 
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A Dovss like lookin' kintra lad, 
Wha had been tae the ſtitchin' bred; 
Amang which ſer, for ſayin' graces, 
For ſpreadin' looves, an' thrawin' faces, 


There's nane can waur: few wi' them meddles, 
Except the brethren o' the heddles, 
Wha've pray'rs an' graces at a' ſeaſons, 


For common an' for nice occaſions ; 

Frae mornin' drams, to weddin' dinners; 
For ſaints, for ſick-fock, an' for ſinners; 
Can change their croon frae loons to lairds, 
As eaſy's I can cut the cards. 

But no' to fath you mair to read 

O' pray'rs an' graces, let's proceed. 


Jock, for that was our hero's name, 
Fell deep in love, Sue was the dame, 
Wha was a young an' wanton widow, 
An' dwalt aſide my grauny's meadow, 
Where I gade out ae night for fun, 

To herd poor puſſy wi' the gun. 


It was upon a harveſt night; 
The moon by chance was ſhinin' bright, 


POEM 8. 
Where I, inſtead o finding puſſy, 
Saw Jock come owre the bog to Suſy. 
Then aff I ran to hear the courtin', 
Weel pleas'd, for anes, to: change my ſport- 
e 


An' hade myſell ahint a ſtack, 


Where Sue was wont to haud her crack. 


But hadna bidden ha'f an hour, 
Till Jock and Suſy cam' like ſtoor, 
WY arm in arm, fu' cloſely linket, 
An' down aſide the ſtack they clinket. 
Jock doufly then began a courtin'; 
But Sue, wha fonder was o' ſportin', 
Began to grape if he was tight, 
Which pat him in an unco fright : 
For Jock a Whig was by profeſſion, 
An' durſtna join in this tranſgreſſion; 
Nor durſt he converſe keep wi' ony, 
Wha ſtoodna by the teſtimony : 
Sae aff frae Suſy drew aback, 
A hint a corner 0' the ſtack ; 


a 7 o E M 8. 
An' then fell on 115 knees to pray} 


4 | 4 He might be keepet i' the way, 
| | Amang his frien's, the true believers, 
| | | Nor mair be tempted by deceivers. 


Till faith, an' pray'rs, an' perſeverance, 
F- Had for this fau't procur'd a clearance, 


| He ſaid it was ſma* compenſation, 
To riſk' for Sue his faul's ſalvation ; 
But Sue, wha this wi' patience heard, 

) , Raiſe up an' took him by the beard, 
| Then aſk'd him what he meant by prayin' 
For her ſhe hated fic delayin'. * 

Then took him by the lugs an' kiſt'd him, 
An' blame poor Suſy if ſhe mid him: 
For he by this began to feel, 

That love could tie as hard as ſteel; 

An' Sue, wha ken'd the lucky hour, 
When women owre the men had pow'r, 
Was now reſolv'd to crown the bliſs, 

Sae tipp'd him aff anither kiſs, 

Which ſet poor Jocky's heart on fire; 

An' kindl'd in him fic defire ; 


Which made him change his prey rs an 
preachin', 


For red- wood love, an ſtark mad fleechin'. 
Jock's love an' reaſons grew ſae killin', 
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Poor Sue confeſs'd ſoon made her willin': 
But what they did I needna mention; 
At firſt that waſna my intention, 

I meant to ſho', frae the beginnin, 
That prayin's neerhan' downright fintig'; 
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A' T pleaſe your, Honours to declare, 


N 


Wha humbly mean, by this petition, 
To Mo! that a' of our condition, | 


In favour o' the injur'd fair, 


Are made to ſuffer muckle wrang, 

By a notorious, thieviſh gang, 

Wha haunt each cloſe an' public ſtreet, 
An' pick up à the men they meet; 


D 
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Whereby, we, wha keep chaſte our lives, 


Can hae nae chance o' being wives, 
But fore'd to ſtay at hame an' mourn, 
An' wait till fortune tak a turn. 


Not that we're marriage leſs deſervan, 


Than her wha is a daily ſervan; 
But while our love we winna niffer, | 


We forc'd by virtue are to ſuffer, 


Bor fin' the cuſtom o' the times 
Requires the naming o' the erimes, 
Unto your Honours be it ken = 
Frae the Townhead, to the Tawnend, 


That while young men get private W RI, 
They think that wives are paſt enduring. 
Thus while we're forc'd to bear our fate, 


An' curſe our ſtars an' luckleſs ſtate, 


Men live a life o' mirth- an' roving, 


And know no end of Tuſhand loving.“ 


An' when they ſettle an' get wedded, 
They're ſae outridden, an' ſae en 
G 2 


* HAppix rox. 
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An't werena for the name o' wives, 

We might as weel live ſingle lives: 

For while we yield our virgin treaſ; ure, 
We get but ſm” returns o pleaſure; 

Sae worn are men before they're marry d, 
Rey” re ans firung to be bury'd. 


Brxs1DEs, thoſe in a wed condition 
Maiſt hümbly join in this petition, » 
That ye wad order, frac your benches, 
That public bawds an' private Ws 
As ſoon as ever they are foun', 

/ Should ſtraught be baniſh'd frae the Town: 
That we, wha keep a virtuous carriage, 
May by the men be ſought in marriage: 
An'“ in contentment, when we're wed, 
May ſhare alane the marriage bed. 
Therefore, if yell do your endeavour, 
An' grant your ſupplicants this favour, 
We will remain obedient wives, : 
While we are ſpared wi' our lives; - 
But if it ſtand, for a“ that ſaid is, 
L—D look in mercy on the Ladies ! 


©. 
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R BURNS. 
HILE Reekie's Bards your Muſe 
| commen.', 

An' praiſe the numbers o' your pen, 
Accept this kin ly frac a frien', 

54 Your Dainty Davie, A 
Wha ace o hearts does ſtill remain, 
Le may believe me. 


I ne' er was muckle gren to praiſin', 
Or elſe ye might be ſure o fraiſinꝰ: 
For trouth I think, in ſolid reaſon, 
| Your kintra reed 
Plays ſweet as ROBIN FERGUSSON', 
Or his on Tay? 0 


2 Ransar”' 3. 
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Your Luath, Cæzar bites right ſair; 
An' when ye paint the Holy Fair, + 


Ye draw it to a very hair ; 
Or when ye turn, 


An' ſing t the follies O the Fair, 
How ſweet ye mourn! + 


Let Coila's plains wi' me rejoice, 
An' praiſe the worthy Bard, whoſe lays 
Their worth an' beauty high doth raiſe 
Nv: To laſting fame ; 
His works, his worth will ever praiſe, 
An' crown his name. 
* 2 146 
Brave RAMSA now an' FERGUSSON, | 
Wha hae ſae lang time fill'd the Throng 


O Poetry, may now ly down 
Quiet i' their urns, 


Since fame, in juſtice, gies the crown 

® To Coila's Burns. 
Hail! happy Bard ye're now confeſt 
The king o fingers 1 the Weſt: 


** 
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8 


EDINA hath the ſame expreſt; 'F 
. Wi' joy they fin“ 
That ye're, when try'd by Nature's teſt, 
SQuẽcde ſterlin' coin. 
„ 
Sing on my frien'; your fame's fecur d, 1 
An' ſtill maintain the name o' Bard; 
But yet tak tent an' keep a guard: ik 
Por envy's tryin® 
To blaſt your fame; mair juſt reward 
For the envyim. 
But tho” the tout o' fame may pleaſe you, 
Letna the flatt'rin” ghaiſt o'erheeze you : 
Nier flyte nor fraiſe tae gar fock rooſe you: 
For men o' ſkill, | 
When ye write weel, will always praiſe you. 
Out o' gude will. 


* 


Great numbers on this earthly be”, 
As ſoon as death gies them the ca; 


— 


permitted are to ſlide wa: 
. An ſtraught forgot 
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56 P O E M S. 
Forbid that ever this ſhould fa” 
To be your lot; 


I ever had an anxious wiſh 3 

Forgive me, Heav'n! if twas amiſs, 

That fame in life my name would bleſs, 
An' kin'ly ſave 

| It from the cruel tyrant's cruſh, 

Beyond the grave. 


Tho' th' faſteſt liver ſooneſt dies, 
An' length o' days ſud mak ane wile; 
Let haſte wi' ſpeed, to glory riſe 
An ſpur your horſe; 
* re ſhorteſt ay wha gain the prize 
Upo the courſe, 


Sae to conclude, auld Frien' an Neebor, 
Your Muſe forgetna weel to feed her, 
Then ſteer thro' life wi' birr an' vigour; 
To win a horn, 
Whaſe ſoun' ſhall reach ayont the Tiber, 
Mang ears unborn; 
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STUDENT of DiviNt1Ty, EDINBURGH, 


Y patience, lad, is clean worn out, 


An' filence I maun break, nae doubt; 
But kenſna how ye'll like this route 
e My muſe has tane; _ ay 


Yet I'm tefolv'd to hae a b 
Wit you again. 


I'm thinkin* ye hae me forgot; 
Sin' twa laſt letters that I wrote, 7 
Nae anſwer to them e er I gt:; 
| kich looks ſae odd, 
1 fear they've tane the back-door trott, 
4+ | An'miſsd therokt; 
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W000 
But ſin they're gane, it makſna whether : 
I'm now ſet down to write anither; a 
An' ſhould they chance to meet thegither, 
| At your levee, 


Ye'll get twa droll anes then, my brither, 
An*maybe three. 


Thro' mony a Biſhop, Dean, an' Doctor, 
III warran lair, poor thing, ye've ſought her; 
An' whyles, nae doubt, ye'll think ye' ve 
caught her, | 
Till out ſhe ſlip 
Frae tween your han's, while ilka mocker 
Cries, Haud the grip. 


But dinna think that I'm in jeerin'; 

For ignorance maun ay be ſpeerin' ; 

Mang a' the books which ye've been wearin', 

| Could ye no ſen” 

A real gude, or unco queer ane, 3 
To your auld frien'? 


When ye come back frae out your teachin', 
To try the trade which we ca' preachin', 


P O E M 8. 
Will ye be flytin' or be fleechin' 
Wi' filly fock ; 


Or will ye free them frae, or keep them, 
Neath yon: auld yoke ? 


Will ye appear i the New yh, 

Which pits ſae mony in a fright ; 

Or come an' Orthogoxian Wight, 
Inſpir'd an' proud, 

An' roarin' H-Il wi' a your might, 


Tae pleaſe the crowd? 


Whate'er ye are, be ſure an' fix't 3 
Opinions ne'er haltin' atwixt ; 
Whilk hath right mony ſair perplext, 

| An' wi' ilk doubt, 
An' win' o' doctrine, hafflins mixt, 

An' drove about. 
There's fock about this place ſae fell, 
That ilk ane that 8 no like themſell, 
They reprobate, an” ſen' to Hl 
To warm their Kin; 
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Whare get they fic a pow'r, O tell, 
Gif ye do ken? 


Auld feckleſs fock, trouth ee they fear, 
Wi' torments dreadfu' an' ſevere; 5 

Ithers unmov'd can ſtan' an' hear 

Them deal d-mn-tion 
Amang the wicket, far an' near, 


 Aroun' the nation. 


Wha is't, think ye, dis them inſpire 
Wi' fic an awfu' kin” of fire? 
Whilk frae the lower or the higher | 
Abode dis't come? 
For me, I likena to come nigher 
For fear o yon. 
I think my pen I now will-quat ; 
T hope nae harm frae what is wrote; 


1285 till your anſwer J hae got, 


Iwill remain, 
Tours, David Sillar, an he. eee 


Te 


Humble ſervain } 


G BN. 


ULD Irving now may grunt an grane, 
- An' in deep ſorrow mak her mane: 
For death this very night has tane, 

: Paſt a' remead, 
The wale o' men, alas! is gane; 
| For G—dy's dead. 


He gat but unco little lair; 

But yet o' parts he had a ſhare: 

His thoughts he freely did declare, 
Wi conſcious heed: 


ue 
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_ er him wrang 'd, he didna ſpare; 
But now he's dead. 


O think an mourn for him a while, 
An' ceaſe the wanton jeerin' ſmile : 
His counſels were in honeſt ſtyle, 


Whate'er he gied, 
Nathaniel-like, was without guile ; 
2M But now he's dead. 


Kirk, ſtate, nor ſtateſman, fear dna G—dy ; 
He was nae dupe to Prieſt or Lordy : 
Whane'er he didna think them wordy 
O' ficcan bread, 
His Will was, hing them in a cord ay; 
But now he's dead. 


His conduct always did declare it, 


He had an independent ſpirit; 
His way o' life he never vary't; 

This was his creed, 
He RN a fock for want o merit; 
But now he's dead. 


"x: > 2 Xx FE 


POEM 8. 


The Clergy, Council, an' Provoſt, 
I've aften heard auld G—dy boaſt, 
92 hing them living up to roaſt, 
For craws to feed: 
Sad pity ſic a cook they've loſt; 
For G—dy's dead. 


Auld G—dy thought it nae diſgrace, 
Upo' the ſtreet, or ony place, 
To curſe the Council to their face, 
Withoutten dread; 
An d d them for an upſtart race; 


But now he's dead. 


He n&er was fear't for their ill nature, 
Altho' o' little pith or ſtature; 


For worthleſſneſs protect the creature 


Prae fearan' dread, 
An' was a lm o' thi legiſlature; 


But now he's dead. 


A Commiſſary "i 
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But now ſin' death's tane him awa'; "-< 


We may fit down an' oye: an' claw; 
For a' his enemies will cra' 
| In wond'rous — ; 
There's nane can keep them in ſic awe, 
| Sin' G—dy's dead: 


Likewiſe, ſome louſy foreign loun, 


Wi' ſangs an' ſnap may fair the Town, 
An' cry Almanacks up an' down, 
But fear or dread; 
Gif ſome ane takna up his room, 
Now ſin' his dead. 


Gif G=dy's ſaul be like his body, 
'Twill ſurely tak the braideſt road ay; 
An' gif the gate be rough or cloddy, 
He'll break his head: 
For trouth he never was that ſteady ; 
But now he's dead. 


I wonner whare the body's gane; 
D'ye think that Heav'n wad let him in ? 
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P O E M 8. 65 
Some ither road he's maybe tane; 
For he was gleed: 


We'll ablins ken, whan he again 
Comes frae the dead. 


Peace to his ſaul; for tis confeſt, 9 
Before this time he ne er did reſt: | 9 
Wi' ſending ithers aff to Hell, 4 

He maiſt forgot to ſave himſell, | j 


THE RECANTATION,* 
BY 


3 


All that T love and wiſh for now retake : 


A Arange requeſt for one in love to make ! 
OVv1D. 


FE . 22. 


4 ＋ FickLt Man,” perhaps ye'll ſay, 
Jon letter, did yg ſen away ? 

An' if ye have, how durſt ye vow, 

* An' to your promiſe not ſtan' true? 


—— 


* a WV - 4 * 8 
o 5 
— 
L 2 * 
* q — 
| 4a . 
4 . * e 
E 
* * 
8 "a - 
x 4%. 
4 
2 24 
K * 
I ” 1 
x s 
* 
WIA = 
* 0 
> 
2 
© 
2 
bY * 
8 . * SD 
% 
4 N 
8 © C 
15 þ 
r 
B oy 
7 . 
1 N 
* 
x 
* 5 
* 
* 
3 
* ; 
* 
= 
3 - 
* 
— 
=. 7 1 
=> 7 
85 . 
” = 
x 7 I 
- 6+ ; 
* Pp 
2 . - 
by R 
* f . 
. T3 2 
<] n 
1 4 4 * 
2 AS Us 
- 1222 
1 
pA : - +4 
8 1 * 
3 - 
Ac ; K 
* DO 9 
1 b 
= S * 
"" = 2 is 
Be 24 bo. 
g . i % 
8 >. . 
133 . 
— « 
5 - 
o "hd 
- 2 
4 — 
bd — 
i I'S 
L i 
4 
* ET ” 
8 
* 
25 
* * 
"4 
* x 
* 
"= 
8 
1 0 1 
is : 4 
p 
A 
0 4 A 
*. 
N A ” 
- * 
. 
* 
n 8 1 
: . 
1 = 
8 
q * 
384 
14 by — — 
* » 
V * 
* I 
ao WW N 
* 3 
7 24 
_ #4 
, 
Z Is 
= 4 
158] 
. 
- 7 ; 
s 
- 8$ 
- 5 
& 4 
' q 
\ £4 bo 
bo 
| | 
4 
SF Þ 
þ > 
| : 
n 
| 


Tu writer of the following letter, having paid his addreſ- 
ſes with ſucceſs to a young lady in the ſouth country, and 
having obtained both his own and her friends conſent, fixed 
upon the enſuing April for the celebration of their nuptials; 
but in the interim, taking ſome remorſe of conſcience, was 
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1 O EM 67 
« A wicked ſp'rit has you poſſeſt; 
« Your troubled conſcience ne er will reſt.” | 
I anſwer yes, this very day, 
*Tis mair than twenty miles away, 
An' what ye ſay perhaps is true; 
But ſtocks are low, that's made me rue. 
Or yet altho' ſuch hadna been, 
From wedlock ſprings miſchiefs unſeen. 
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Wu ſuch I in my mind revolve, - 
Then how to do I canna ſolve: 
For ever ſin' the ſerpent, Eve 
Did coy the curſed fruit to prieve, 
Mankind are 1n a kittle ſtate ; 
Their lives are croſs'd, for ſuch is fate. 
| Now when her deed I call to min”, 
I loath an' hate a woman kin' ; 

3 


reſolved, at all events, to break off the match : and for that 
purpoſe, wrote his intended bride a letter, with a counterfeit 
ſubſcription, informing her that Mr. J. H. had no intention 
of fulfilling his engagements with her. A curious initance 
of honeſt infidelity. 
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At leaſt, ſo far I'll neer incline, 
As bind to ane, an' freedom tine. 
Loſh man! think ye I'm fic a beaſt, 
To be ty'd up by ony prieſt, 
An' freedom loſe for ony ane? 
What wad ye think, when it was gane, 
If ane more fair ye chanc'd to view, 
An' ye lo'ed her an' the lo'ed you; 
Yet tho' thy heart was in a flame, 
Thou durſtna quench thy drouth for ſhame? 
Now faith! J doubtna but thy wife, 
Thou baith wad curſe an hate thy life. 
An' freedom then, how wad'ſt thou prize. 
Above all things beneath the ſkies ? 
Yea ſure thou wad'ſt, an' ca' me wiſe, J 
This leſſon lear then, like a man: 
Thou'rt free, keep freedom while ye can. 
Gie reaſon, Sir, the roaſt to turn, 
An' freedom ſweet it winna burn; 
But if ye think my logic's wrang, 
Sho' me the error o' my ſang; 
An' never tak me for a dunce: 
For I'll recant if ye convince. 
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Be cautious, lefl you over. act your part, 


And temper your hypocriſy with art. 
Ov1D. 


OUR conduct, lad, I muſt deſpiſe : 
For trouth! I canna think ye re wiſe, 

Your love too raſhly ye did vow, 

An' raſhly contradicteſt too. 

Gif love your tender breaſt did wound, 

Could not ſome ither cure be found, 

To free your min' frae Cupid's. dart, 

Unleſs your P***y ſhar'd the ſmart ? 


76 POEMS 


Did ſhe thay favour frae you ſeek; 

Or did you compliment her wi't ? 
Les; you did aſk, for your regard, 
The ſame frae her as your reward. 
Then think upon't, nor be a fool, 
Leſt penitence your life do rule. 

Ye'll gie this day, the nieſt ye'll take, 
Which-proves you at the heart a rake. 
Ye are owre auld tae gang tae ſchool; 
Ye're learn'd enough tae be a fool : 
Anither ſtep, an' then compleatly, 
Yell break the vow ye made ſac lweetly, | 
Howt fy! go on, an' let me know 
How far in falſehood ye can go. 
Break faith wi a as faſt's ye can, 


An' prove ye hate an honeſt man. 


To do that needs but ae effort, 

An' then yell get the beſt o? ſport. 

To cheat the maids, while they believe 
Ye're honeſt, while ye them deceive. 

A point o truſt, why ſud ye ſtick at? 
Na, trouth! ye're no' religious wicket, 


— 
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As freedom ſell, an' be a ſlave, 


Till ye're relieved by the grave. 


Tis not her ſtock that maks ye rue; 
For ſhe has twice as much as you. 
Such lies you mak, ſuch ſtories tell, 
Nane can believe them but yourſell. 
Unſeen miſchiefs are aft er ſown 
In wedlock, than thoſe that are known. 
Then fooliſh b—h, gae haſte an' wed you, 
An' binna frighted for a ſhadow; 

Nor think your freedom ye will tine, 
Altho' the prieſt ſud you confine. 
If wi' a laſs ye love ye're bound, 
Your liberty's no' tint, but found ; 
Nor fear to be burnt wi' a flame, 
When drink you always hae at hame. 
g . 

Io loſe your liberty, ye ſor, 
I wonder that ye wear a coat; 
"Tis a fine liberty indeed, 


That maks you keep your maidenhead ; 
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EK | To thro't awa on ilka jade, 
_— . That gars your fiddleſtick rin mad. 
3 | O tak a wife, ye filly b—h, 


5 An' ſhe will cure you o' the itch. 
5 10 Your luſtfu' eyes ſhe'll virtue teach, 


An' calm the tyrant in your breech. 
But dinna marry P—y Mr, 
et Nor ony ane that's unco puir, 
|. Tak ane wha brings, when time's yon's ruin, 
| | A heap o' goud to buy a new ane. 
| You loath an' hate, I do beheve, 
The ſinfu race that ſprang frac Eve. 
Gif laſſes wi' you winna paſs, 
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YOUNG LADY'S SOLILOQUY,; 
ON 


Receiving the LETTER mentioned above. 


She fighs and ſobt, and begs you not to part; 
And now lit nature, what before was art. 


* 
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THESE News, alas! do much diſturb 


my reſt; 

To think upon them, wounds my tender breaſti 
That Damon's falſe, Oh! let it ne'er be ſaid, 
He took delight to hurt a tender maid = | 1 
Twixt hope and fear! Good G- but is 5 *. 
2 it true, . "es 7 [ 
That me you've lighted, and have broke 
your vow? 
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Oh Damon! Damon! wretch ! perfidious 
Pn | 

Vow to be true, yet falſe as far's you can. 
Ah! perjur'd wretch! how can'ſt thou think 
| do thrive? in | 

Thy wicked heart does thee from virtue drive. 
I did not court—'twas you who courted me. 
I gave conſent—my preſence now you flee. 
Not long ago you promis'd me to wed, 
Oh! cruel fate! and is my Damon fled? 
No, ſurely no; he could not thus depart, 


And leave his Delia thus to break her heart. 
Twixt hope and fear, my tender breaſt is torn: 
I hope I'm lov'd; but yer I fear his ſcorn, 


WnAr cruel conqueſt, Damon, haſt thou 
made, | 
To leave an innocent and tender maid ? 
What ſhall I do? could I this youth forſake ? 
Bur oh! the thought makes all my frame to © 
2 ſhake! 
To part with you, when ſolemnly we ſaid, 
If G -p did ſpare us, we would other wed. 
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My faith II keep, nor will my promiſe break, 


Till I'm confirm'd in truth that you're a rake. 


But do I doubt? the time is drawing nigh, 
When I muſt yield to Hymen's ſacred tie. 

To get all ready be my preſent care, 

Nor doubt his faith, who promiſed ſo fair. 


His Father, Mother, both gave their conſent ; 


Nor were mine backward, but were well con- 
V 

When this we knew, how fondly. did we toy, 

And others kiſs'd ? ſweet harbingers of joy! 


' DzTesTED news! that this ſtrange line 
hath brought! 

I'll think you're honeſt while I have a chuphc. 
That you are falſe I never can believe, 

Nor think our ſex you love but to deceive. 
Oh Damon Damon! welcome to my arms: 
love my Damon, why refuſe my charms? 
Say, Can you one who loves you thus forſake 
And all your vows and promiſes retake? 
Yes; if theſe deeds redo again you can, 
Ine'er will faith expect to find in man. 
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Your hand you gave, and plighted me your 


vow, 


And all our ſex could ſeek I got from you. 


To ſay I'm yours, indeed I think no ſhame; 
If faith you break, you only are to blame. 
That I'm your wife, we want but the church 
rule; 

That I am not, deny't and be a fool. 

To prove the truth, plain truth and conſci- 
ence* pow'rs 5 

Do all proclaim you're mine, and I am yourg. 


* 
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VY HoEER would wiſh: eo be a Pes 


| made, _- 
Let him with care theſe few directions read. 1 
His qualities I'll ſing, that you may know, 1 
If your's will anſwer them in kind or no'. 1133 
i Ig frimo then, he muſt lay fear aſide, - 
And have a ſtock of ſelf-eſteem and pride : | 
Muſt know the right ; but by his paſſions 1 
| ſtrong | | | 


Muſt be compell'd to do that which is wrong ; 
Who, when tis done, repentance keen muſt 
gnaw i | | | f 
His very ſelf, for breaking virtue's law: 
Muſt copy Nature, who ſhould be obey'd . 
As the grand, noble, and unerring guide. 
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© | Tux ills of others he muſt kindly ſhare, 
_— Tho' pity's all the help that he can ſpare ; 
' þ | | Of tender ſympathy muſt be poſſeſt; | 
= OW ; By poverty, tho' feign'd, mult be diſtreſt. 
: D A gen 'ral knowledge of the human kind 
© Is requiſite to qualify the mind ; | 
1 A warmth of fancy too he muſt inherit, 
wy | To hide his faults, and beautify his merit. 
4 ih | 13 So, purchaſe theſe rn, while time's on the 
| | | | | wing, 
| * Take up the pen, you're qualify to ing. 
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UN CAN AN' TONNEL;* 
42 T. 
THE EFFECTS O WHISKY, 
COD 
T m1 , 1 


I, 
UNCAN an' TONNEL, on a time, 
As you the tale ſhall hear, 
Gade baith awa for Iriſh lime; 
Herſells the poat tid ſteer. 
Her poat was young, an' in her prime, 
An' whiſky did 'em cheer; 
They pat as muckle i” their wame, | 
As keepet them frae fear. 
An' dread that day. 
Tur variations in the Orthography, number, gender, 


tenſe, and conſtruction of this Poem, are made on purpoſe to 
favour the Highland pronunciation, 
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II. 
Before the win they ſpread cheir fail, 
An' for Belfaſt did bear; 
An' wi' a briſk an' proſp'rous gale, 
Soon *yont the Craig * did ſteer. 
When they arriv'd, they roar d out hail, 
« Fait ſhe'll pe ſtation here ;” 
Syne heav'd an anchor owre her tail, 
An' made her faſt, for fear | 
She'd tine that day. 
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= 
When a was faſt; they baith gade out; 
Their limeſtanes for to pought ; 
Twa whiſky jars they bure about, 
To quench their Heelan' drought. 
An' when they finiſh'd had their route, 
An' gotten a' they ſought, - 


. 


A Lallan packman, young an' ſtout, 
Wad fain hae them to freight 
Him owre that day. 
3 ISA. 25 25 
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Quo! Tonnel, © Fait we'll tak her owre, 
Her pe an' honeſt Scots; 

„We'll gang t' Arran in twal hour, 
„An' gar her pay twa croats. 

* Come gies a trams, the clock pe four, 
* Here's to our ponny poats : 

peugh, wharepe'tnow? come gies ane more; 

„The worry's in her throate 
O ſtoure this day.” 


V. 

The night grew dark, but far frae calm, 
Which threat ned them wi' ſkaithing. 
Herſells took ay the tither dram; 
But gied the packman naething. 
Yet lucky 'twas for padler Tam, 

Herſells pe forget ae thing, 
Or elſe the ſea wadna been lang 

O' ſtappin' them frae breathing, 

wr brine that night 


„ 


VI. 


When lang ſax hours they toſs'd had been, 
An' Tam, 'maiſt kill'd wi' fear, 
Right fain wad ken where they were my 
Sae at herſell did ſpeer. 


* 


1 Gae ſell t y needle ! ſell t y prin!“ 
Quo' Tuncan wi' a ſneer: 

“ Fait Ilſa Craig ill ſoon pe ſeen; 
” Come gies a tram to checr 


17 


= Her up this night. 


VH. 
Wi drinkin” drams herſells had paft 
Fu' cheerily the night; 
But honeſt Tam thro' fear did faſt, 
Until the mornin” light. 


« Lort!” Tuncan cries, © Arran at laſt, 
Come ſteer the poat aright;” 
But Tam did ſwear it was Belfaſt, 
An' not the Gaitfiel height, 
. Ry They ſaw nieſt day. 
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VIII. 
Then Tonnel roar'd, an' gied a girn, 
An' Tuncan loud did cry, 
* Tid ye no lift tae grapple airn?“ 
10 Na, Tuncan, fait not I!“ 
Come traws im now; ſee Tam my pairn, 
© Te ſailin' we tid try; 
* Pat Heelan' poats no be ſae learn, 
* As ſail when they pe ty, 8 


In a tark night.” 
IX. 
But Tam gat out wi' birr an' ſpeed, 
Syne conn'd his Maker thanks, 
| Wha frae fic danger had him fred, 
An' ſet him on his ſhanks. 1 
Reſolv'd anither courſe to tread, 
Nor truſt mair to their pranks; 
Sae curſt their Heelan' whilky-greed, 
An' went on board a Manks, 


For Ar nieſt day, 
L 2 


' PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS, 


WAS when the weſtern ſun withdrew 
his light, 
When thoſe who labour had retir'd to reſt, 
When the ſcreech-owl, and all her dark com- 
1 Og peers, 
Had juſt proclaim'd that night was come to 
hand, | 
I laid me down, in order to repair 
The ſtrength and vigour, which by day I'd 
5 1 0 
In hopes to riſe refreſhed with the morn, 
To ſtand the labour of a future day. | 
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SLEEP: had no ſooner clos' d my wakeful 


eyes, 

And lull'd my body to its ufual reſt, 
Than fancy ſtarted with the pleaſing hope 
Of finding ſomewhere, in the great expanſe, 
A place of refuge, where no human woe 
Durſt' ever enter, but where all were bleſt. 
Quick as a thought, my fancy to and fro 
Sometimes deſcended, ſometimes ſoar'd on 
high; 
Bur where that Happineſs was Hh d to dwell 
Could never find, tho' ſtill I hop'd to find 
Her peaceful dwelling, in my next reſearch. 


Ar length, half weary'd with the fruitleſs 


_. ſearch, 

| Mechoughi che plealing object ſtood before me. 
J ſtood well pleas'd to think ſhe was ſo near, 

Who ſeem' d to ſmile to ſee me ſo contented. ' 

"Twas now, methought, [ had it in my pow r, 

Once to obtain the object of my wiſh, 

And make with Happineſs a laſting friendſhip. 


I made a graſp ; thought I, could I but get : 
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The bleſſed object into my poſſeſſion, 

Then never more would l have cauſe tomourn, 
With diſcontent, the miſery of man. 


But ſtarting back, ſhe ſeemed to reproach 
My conduct raſh, and thus ſhe me addreſs d. 


“ Know, fooliſh youth, tis ruin which 
2 you ſeek. 
lt is a truth, tho' ſeeming contradiction, 
The moment that contentment's giv'n to 
* man, 

He's render'd uſeleſs in the ſphere of life. 
© Almighty Providence, for beſt of ends, 
Hath placd me in your view; but to polleſs 

© 15 to the beſt deny'd; becauſe poſleſt, 
* Would only ſerve to make you-negligent ; 
* And negligence, the bane of ſocial life, 
* Would only ſerve to make you deſpicable, 


e A load and burden to the active world!“ 


Tuts ſaid, the airy phantom flew away, 
And bade me mind the bulineſs of the day. 


EPIS TLE TO THE AUTHOR, 


B 1 


J. HX & N. 
J * 20th, 1786. 


TW NEAR Sir, to write I do think ſhame: | 
For trouth! I ſcarcely ken your name; 


Yet I'm nae ſtranger to your fame 
In poetry: 


. 
4 


In RAus Ax's ſtyle ye juſtly claam 1 * 


The laurel tree. 


Tis ſeldom that I write ava; 
The Muſes do me fac miſca, 
That aft my luckleſs quill awa 
| I caſt thro' ſpite; 
Yet you, this night, a line or twa 
| I'll try to write. 


| 8 | * 
mmol 
There's ane or twa ayont the hill, 
Gay canty chiels, that dinna ill; 
But nibble at it wi' the quill, 
As weel's they dow: 


Sometimes I ſen' à verſe them till, 
Out owre the know. 


But I believel it be a year, 
Or fifteen months, fſin' I came here; 
Let till laſt owk did never hear 
O' your renown, 
That frae Parnafs' ane was ſac near, 
As IRVIx E Town. = 
For my ſhare, I did never ken 
Sic plenty o Ramſaic men: 
In ilka houſe, baith butt an ben, 
In Allan's line, 
There's twenty now, for ev'ry _, 
n Sin hae min 


But what altho' they're at the height 
O' fam'd Parnaſſus ev ry night, 
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They write bout naething but new light; 
An' gawſy wigs; 
An: how our Prieſts do flyte an' fight, 
Juſt like the whigs. 


Let you an I, wi ia chiel, | 
Wheneer we wad Parnaſſus ſpiel, 
Sing woods an' trees, of ony fiel', 


| Or ought that's bonny; 3 
An' no ay trample wi' our quill 
Upo' Meſs Johny. 
bs 


Horace an ' Dirgil baith did WER 
O woods, rivers, an' ev'ry ſpring, 
O' mountains an? each harmleſs ching; 


An' mayna we 


Mak woods an kills aroun' us ring x 
In poetry? ; | 
They fang Tier, that flow'd chro- Roi £0 
Meander, an' ſwift Hermodoon ; 1 
An mayna we in Irvine Town, 
Wi' equal flame, | . 
M Fi 
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Sing Irvine, Ayr, Garnock, an' Doon, 
As weel as them? 
But I maun now lay by my quill; 
I hope ye winna tak it ill, 
That I hae ſent theſe lines Fou till; 
Or will be harm, 
Some night wi you tae drink a gill, 


Our nebs tae warm? ? 


Sae I'll nae langer/at this time, 


Faſh you tae read fic ill ſpun rhyme: 
Be pleas'd, dir, tae accept this line 

Frae Jock or John, 
Areal frien” without deſign, 

Yours, H. u n. 


E „ TL 


, 
1 0 ” 


J. H N 


a 


Jan. 21, 2736. 


HEN I recciv'd your weel ſpun lays, 


Gien me fic routh of praiſe, 


They gard me ſtan' in ſic amaze, 
enn pitter patter 

My heart it play'd, an' to me ſays, 

AI doubt ye flatter.” 


It is twa years, an' ſomething mair, 
Sin' I left Kyle * i' this ſame ſhire, 
An' cam to trade, an” think, an' fare 
Like ither men, 


M 2 


N ha Txacx of land, Iying between the rivers Ayr and 8 5 
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'Side Irvine banks, an' county fair 
Oo Kinnikem. * 


Haud up your head, an' think nac ſhame, 
r ilk hav'rel ſud you blame, 
An' ſatire vice, in Nature's cheme, | 
8 An' vicious men, 
An juſtice do gown, wig an' cane, 
Wi honeſt pen, 


Can facred names protect offence, 

An' againſt juſtice ſtanꝰ a fence ? 

They mays but ſatire gars them glance 
In Ilka ee; 


An' ſets chem 1 che vera ſtance 
Whare my ſud be. 


The Muſe 8 1 in ia den, 

Sud a unite, an' uſe their pen, 

Againſt the worthleſs warks o' men, 
Baith keen a an nel, 


*,CunnixGuant, lying upon the north ſide of Irvine river, 
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An' their ain havins gar them ken, 
An' men themſell. 


It pits me in an unco mood, 

When fock ſay, A that's black is gude. 

What crime is' t, think ye, dwalls in red, 
Or ony colour? 

But ign rance maybe maks me rude: _ 
For I'm nae ſcholar, 


But right or wrang, I here declare, 
The ſimple honeſt ev'ry where, 
To Gop alone wha ſay their pray'r 
Wi' due regard, 
Wichout reſpect to what they wear, 
They will be heard. 


I never tax myſell to ſing; | 
But if a theme kind fortune bring, | 8 
Be't rivers, woods, or ony thing, | 1 5 
| I rune my lyre, 
Sync lit awa my fav'rite ſpring, 

Until I tire. 
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In Poetry Pm maiſt a Quaker; 


My muſe I ſeldom like to bauk her: 


Whateer ſhe'd be, I try tae mak her 
For to inherit; 


An' lets her follow her dictator, 
The inward ſpirit. 
If farther ye wad like to ken, 


This night come up paſt the brigg-en', 


About the time that it ſtrikes ten, 


An' wi your leave, 


I'll wait upo' you, near the Tron, 


Wi' William Grieve. ®. 


A ens far lea for keeping good Scotch drink 


E Þ 13 N 


1 0 
ES C #, 
I. ; - 
\ \ ? HIST! huſh! what's this that I now 
hear ? | 


Such coaxin' ſoun's offen mine ear. 
“% My praiſe is ilk-whair yelpit.” 
Was't idle fock, thro' wantonneſs ; 
Or was't the crowd wha ſpeak by gaeſs ; 
Or was't a judge, you tell t NE 4 
Sometimes the Nine I do addrefs, 
Aſſiſtance to receive; 


on receiving a very facetions poetical letter from him. 


| : | : C3 « 75 719 
| Yet ay or no, they'll ne' er confeſs, 
0 But doutfu' let me live: 

N | 
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Yet I ay, maun try ay, 
1 I 0 get the thing I want; 
| Nor faintin', when nineteen 
1 TI 88 Naeſays mak ha'f a grant. 


ey 


tt. 


An' when I'm at Parnaſſus' top, 
An' hae their inſpiration got, 


e 


r — 
* 
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1 N I'll fing you then a hymn, 

Set to the tune o' Common Senſe, 

| Whate Baſs i is, Gie nae man offence z 
| Counter, tak nane frae them. 
15 | O then what happy days wad be, 

| Whan nane wad be oppreſt; 

Nor man wi” man wad diſagree, 

But a' wad be at reſt? 

8 Then cantily, an' daintily, 

1 3 I'd ſmother villain pride . 

FE - Superiors, inferiors 


5 3. 2 | es 


5 O E M 8. 


Ul. 


Yet true it is, before they'll grant 
A ſingle favour which we want, 4 WE 
They tak right muckle courtin'; NY 
An Bards, wha claim the greateſt beauty, 
Hae been maiſt eydent at their duty: 
Gude Poetry's nae ſportin'. 5 . 
Nae glaiket or inconſtant fool, | 
Fer made a rhymin” figure: 
For fic as hail Apollo's dool, * 
Maun perſevere wr vigour: 
For * mind ſtill, ye'll find Ril NS 
Like thoſe wha are renown 'd, 
Maun wiſh for't, an' puſh for't; 
Before ye can be crown'd; 


IV. 
Sic ſma' offence as ye did gie, D 
My pardon for't ye freely hae; | 
| N 
* Hait the dool; to wit the game; a term at Foot Ball. 


+ Buxxs. 
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Your excuſe was ſae fair; 
Sic praiſes on me too ye lave, 
Whether to doubt you or believe, 
Does puzzle me right ſair. 
Speak ay the truth, then a' the Nine 
Will kin'ly you inſpire, 
An' mak your ev'ry beauty ſhine 
Wi their poetic fire: 
Nor leave you, nor grieve you; 
But wi' their beſt advice, 
Will ſpeed you, an' lead you 
Jo their ain paradiſe. 


\ „ 
. 


Then free frae trouble, free frae ſnares, 
An' free frae a' the Poets' cares, 
Whair nought but peace ye'll ſee, 
When ye abound in ilka bleſſin', 
Plenty to ſpare, an' naething miſſin', 
Will ye hae min' o' me? 
Or like the Harletillim ſer, 
The mair ye hae yourſell, 


p , * 
oi 3 wo oor Son ee e * 790 . 


2 


v l 
Sa © — 


— 2 TY 7 e — 3 ar 4 933 n os 


La *..; 


F 99 
That's in proportion as ye get, 
Your cravin' grows mair ſnell: 
Receivin', an' grievin', 
Oppreſs'd wi' wealth an' greed, 
Mair crankous an' anxious, 


Than if ye were in need. 


VI. 


Lord man! fu' aft I've maiſt gane mad, 
To ſee the avaricious ſquad, 
Wha, keen to gather geer, 
Len' out their ſaul tae needfu' men, 
At ev'ry rate 'twixt five an' ten, 
Cudiegh an' int'reſt clear; 
Then, cleave the hair the vera day 
His mouly ban's are due; 
If poor he craves for inſtant pay, 
If rich they may renew. 
An' ſtrange ay, auld Creenge ay, 
Men wantin' geer or credit, 
Sen's quick now, for Nick's crew, 
Wha jail them till they've paid it. 
N 2 
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| By layin' up their kittle ſores; : 
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VII. 


But Willie, lad, ſtan” tae your word, 
An' bauldly ſho' that ye're nae cow rd; 
Wi' pen we 1 tak the fiel; 

Harneſs'd wi truth, we're ſure 0 fame, 
If not by force, by ſtratagem, 

Make falſehood quickly yiel'. 

By milder methods, or by force, 
We'll mak them think ſic ſhame, 


* 


But theſe I needna name. 


Then ſneeringly, an jeeringly, 
We'll laugh at ſiccan ſouls, 
_ Wha treaſure, wi' pleaſure, ' 


Their pickle winter coals, 


VIII. 
0 what a mirth it does me gie, 
When ony ane I chance to ſee, 
| By their ain folly checket ! 


Wha ne'er wad ear gie to advice, 
But thought that they were wondrous wiſe, 
When counſel they neglecket ? 
An' I'm right glad, fin' I did ken 
O' you to tak my part; 
. hen let us join againſt fic men, 
Wi' a' our ſtrength an' art; 
Tae teeze them, an' ſqueeze them, 
In ſatire's keeneſt ſtyle 
That faſht us, then reſt us, 
An' tak our eaſe a while, 
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COMMON CASY 


C'AYS Richard to Jack, what a horrid 
tranſition 
'Twixt bachelors lives and the marry'd con- 


dition ! 


I never once dream'd on't the'time I was free; 
But facts are ſufficient to let the blind ſce. 
Five years and a half I alone kept a houſe, 


Unknowntodiſturbance, and free from abuſe: 


I ſlept, and I cook'd, and I ſerv'd my own 
table; Re 
Thus paſſed the time the beſt way I was able; 
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EW 18. 
Till cooking turn'd cumberſome, and I grew 
lazy; JEDE 
So went and got marry'd to make me more 
eaſy, 5955 


Bor ſadly 'tis alter'd ſince marriage took 
place: 


Tor now within doors I can hardly get peace. 
My wife, for ſome reaſons, ſhould always be 
ſaving; 
But counter to that, ſhe's eternally craving | 
For gewgaws and nonſenſe, for this thing and 
that thing, 
For more things than all things, and devil 
knows what thing: 
And to make her an abſolute plague to my life, 


On Sunday the MERZM# ſent for my wife. 
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When wretches mourn their ain franſgreſſon, 

Gude fock ſud learn by their confeſſion, 

The wicked gaets, in which they ve run, 
M circumſpetiive care to ſbun. 


IN ' a' ſpeech-makers do preten', 
To tell frae whilk they did deſcen”; 
If mine can fair you ony en 
MT I'fe no' be ſweer 
To tell you't a', as far's I ken; 


Sac len' an ear. 


Sxs Patic Birnic's Elegy by Raus ar. 


LAN WEE 
1 


45 * 8 . N * 5 3 TE * 
Tb” re * 1 
AE anos 


2 N e 
25 Sia 5 + n 
25 nn L. 


0 E u 
They cad my Father Johny Stock; 
My Mither gade lang wi' the pock: 

Twa honeſt, douſe, auld fauſont fock, 


ane, 
An' mony ſhifts an gaets they took, 5 = 


„„ rt ox ns 


Tae gie me lair. 


They gied me firſt the A, B, brod, | 3. 9 

Which ſair d for ſhool, for bewk, an rod: = 

Right aft wi' it, my een, watſhod, | 1 | b 

Hae ſtood thro! fears HH 

An' tho' 'twas hard, this was the road * 1 
I had tae ſteer. | _ 


An' whan they pat me tae the ſchool, 55 "= 
I nacthing learn'd, but play'd the fool: | ET 
I never min't a ſingle rule * 


* 


About my learnin' ; 
At ilka thing was unco dull, 


Except governiny F 3 


4 * 


An' when frae ſchool I cam' awa,, 
1 Nh | 3 
I gade an practis'd i' the Law: | : 
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I own my feelings were but ſma', 
Ev'n when a boy: 
But what I had, I loſt them a 
At that d—d ploy. 


This is the gaet that I was bred ; 
An' when I firſt began my trade, 
Reſpect to morals never paid, 

But like a beaſt, 
Juſt in proportion as I ſtray d, 

Sae did I feaſt, 


But here I tell it tae my ſhame, 
It's no' my trade I hae tae blame: 
My paflions burnin” like a flame 
Gade paſt the bindin', 
Till here I'm doited, craz'd an' lame, 
No' worth the mindin. 


But waes me now! I ſair repent, 
That e' er fic wicket gaets I kent ! 
I'd better herdit' on the bent, 

| An' liv't on broſe, 
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Secure o health, an" ſweet content. —_ 
An' ſoun' repole, N 


But my vile awkward inclination | Y 
Hath made me prove a ſad probation; | FF 
But as I'm marchin' near the ſtation, 
Tae en' my breath, 
Fll gie a ey an' true relation 
Before my death, 


My greateſt hobby-horſe was drinkin”: 


It keep't me ay frae ſober thinkin' ; 
For when I fan my ſpirits finkin* 
Wi' want o' folly, 
I ors the tappet-hen gae clinkin' ; 
It made me jolly, 


An' aft I yocket wi' the laſſes, 
An' ſyn'd the ſpark out o' their hawſes: # 
I counted them hut filly aſſes 1 9 
That hadna ſpunk, nth = 2 
Wha couldna freely tak their glaites, = 
Till they were en. 
9 
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But Shs was warſt, the Sabbath day 

I dedicated ay to play; 

An' fock wha gade the auld path way, 
I ca'd them moles, 

Wha, fear t for ynin, durſtna ſtray 
Out. oy their holes. 


Religious fock I always mocket, 

An' zealous fock I aft provocket; 
An' when gude fock an' bigots yocket 
. Net at a plea, 

I lap an' dine! d, an' made a joke o't; 
"Twas fun to me. 


An' if they ever chanc'd tae anger, 


My love tae ſee them grew ay ſtronger ; 


22 when I thought to raiſe the clangor, 


* 


I lent a word, 
Which kept the bodies flytin' langer, 


0 An' ſport afford. 


An' gif they faught, I roar'd an' boaſted, 
Tae think how I their zeal had roaſted, | 


Which lately lay as cauld an' froſted 
As ony hole; 

But then * jeeringly I hoſted, 
An blew the coal, 


Gif fock had debt, that was enough 

© cauſe for me tae uſe them rough: 
Frae men o' rank, down tae the plough, 

5 It made nae differ; 

At che diſtreſs'd I only leugh, 


An' made them ſuffer, 


I min' ance o' a wretched body, 
Wha had made villany his ſtudy, 
When he was hung up i' the woody, 
3 Inſtead o' mournin', 
1 murgeon'd him, an' danc'd cucuddy, 


— 


Tae ſee him girnin'. 


A Bard ance i' my claws I gat, 
Wha had nae caſh tae pay his debt; 
1 bad Apollo's rhymin' brat * 

4. Pay” t up in haſte, 
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Or elſe rd him incarcerate 
Baith hard an faſt, 


But ere I kent, Apollo's fon 
A vindication had begun; 
An as I didna like ſic fun, 
I ſpent nae time, 
But cage him up; I didna win 
My bread by rhyme, 


Anither time, I min' the day, 

Ane o the ban” came croſs my way; + 
But maugre a Levi cou'd ſay, | 
- Tae mak it better, 

It made nae odds; 'twas a' fair play; 

| He was a debtor, 


I yock't ance an Apothecary ; 
But Eſculapius was owre wary : 
For wi' ſome dd Electuary, 
An' dulcet powther, 
My crazy caput wadna carry, 
It gade ſae throuther. f 


For wi' this health deſtroyin' doſe, 
I fyl'd at a—e, een, mouth an noſe; 
An' ſpoil'd a bonny ſuit o' clothes, 

That were maiſt new; 
But what was warſt, my neebor beaux 


cry d, Jock ye're fou 


But after a' I grew deteſted; 
Becauſe the law I aften wreſted: 
For fock wi' trade, wha had me truſted, 
I aften wrang'd, 
An' if o' proofs they had been veſted, 
I wad been hang'd. 


Thus ran my life frae youth tae age, 
An' thus I tell it on the ſtage, | 
An' thus record it on the page 

Tae after times, 
To warn, when paſſions boil an' rage, 


To ſhun my cximes. 


/ 
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HERE lie the banes o Johny Stock, 
Wha wrang' d right mony honeſt fock 

Wi' knavery an' ſtealin'; 
Wha mouter'd ilka execution, 


Nor fear'd a future retribution ; 


* 


Becauſe he had nae feelin 
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The Receipt to make a Poet. * 


OULD you, for ance, get in by tranſ- 
migration, 

Into a newk o' my imagination, 

Twad do ye gude: I think I'm ſafe tae ſwear, 

Ye'd ſee an object worth your notice there: 

For ay ſin' firſt it cam” into my head, 

Tae ſho' how proſe-fock may be poets made, 

] think I ſee them coming thick thegither, 

An' glowran breathleſs owre the headgo' ther, 

In hope, at ev'ry ſentence [I repeat, | 


Tm been tae gie them up the Bards' receipt; 
b 
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By which at ance, inſpir'd, they may inherit 
The poets' genius an' the poets' merit. 
Fools, truſtinꝰ miracles, ne'er truſt their eyes; 
Without reffection therefore never wiſe. 
L—d man! I've laugh'd, an' danc'd, an' 

ſung an' fiddl'd, 

Till joy, like death, my my blood bas 

cruddÞ'd, | 

Tae think how coofs by rules cou'd be made 

better, 

Wha warna made at firſt bard- blocks by Na- 

ture. 

Sic gifts coy Nature hath beſtow'd on feb; 
Yet warks proclaim theſe gifts belang tae you. 
Receive the piece; it's faults let friendſhip 

hide: 

Kept ſecrets knit: known ſecrets knaves di- 
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IGHT mony thanks, my gude auld 
Mee on : 

Sin” charity ye recommen'; gs 

But muſt adviſe you, for your good, 

Sin me you hae miſunderſtood, 

To look again into the piece, 1 | 

An' it in juſtice criticiſe. g | 


I SeN' nae body tae the D—1; 
But waira them tae take care o evil. 


1 . of 
* A Broturr of the Taz, who maintained that people | G 
ought to pay an implicit veneration to a certain claſs of man- ie; = 
kind, without reſpe& to merit or character. 8 | 85 1 
+ A Pikes of mine publiſhed in this work. | | 
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_ Read it again, then tell tae me, 
_ SGB. this is no true charity, 


Tae ſhaw a fault whare'er we ſpy it, 
That ſae nae man may be hurt by it. 
*Y But how come fock within this nation, 
—_ Tae gie black-coats fic veneration ? 
1 Forbear, reſpect, regard, why not 
3 perſon wha wears a black coat? 


: 4 8 Gif you regard fock for their cleedin', 
1 =” It makſna what they be for breedin'. 
bes. - 23 | $9 = Turks, Tartars, Chriſtians, ony name, 
1 . 5 If clad in black are a' the ſame. | 
RIES When clad in black, if naething's evil, b 
5 =: : The Diel in black's a haly Devil. 
* p : Lay a' hypocriſy aſide, 
= 1 Let charity triumph owre pride, 
I . i - An' prize nae vice, though in a preacher; 


Gif ye teach wrang, ye' re a black teacher, 
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RICHIE AN' RINGAN, 


PASTOR A . 


HTE 4 i 


HAT ails thee Ringan? what is't gars 

thee mourn ' 
Upo' the banks o' ſic a pleaſin' burn? 
Has greedy lowrie been amang thy ſheep | 
Or does ſome thrawart laſs diſturb thy ſleep? + 
lot wi' the loſs o ſlidd'ry warl's geer, 


A. 


* 


You mournin' walk, an' ſhed the bitter tear? 
* 3 Ts 
Or for the ſake o' ſome dear neebor ſwain? © © 


* 


Tell me the cauſe; *twill help tae caſe Fu 
pa 
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RING AN. 


NA; naneo' theſe: theſe ills to me are {ma' ! 
My grief, O Richie's greater than them a“! 
I love a laſſie, carefu', gude an' kin'; 
Seek far an' near, her match ye'll hardly fin”, 
Thro' fear o poortith, an' an adverſe fate, 
We darena venture. on the marry'd ſtate. 
This fear o want gars me, oppreſs'd wi' love, 
Amailt reproach the righteous pow'rs above. 


RICHIE. 


HovrT fy man Ringan ! 'tweell ye're no ſae 


poor. 


Your wee bit flockie gawn apo' the moor, 


Xour bauſent Court, your Quey, an' rigget 
Cow, 
Right bein will keep a thrifty wife an' you, 


Your twathree riggs, an' yon bit bonny yard, 


Will air your houſe, an' help tae pay che laird. 


But fear o want, o ev'ry want's the warſt ; 


Twill gnaw the ſaul wha harbours't in his 
breaſt, 
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Gae fetch her hame; ne'er let your ſpirits 
ſink, 


A wife is no ſac ill tac keep as ane wad think. 


* 


RING AN. 


Tax keep a wife gies me but little fear; 
But future hardſhips are right ill tae bear. 
Rich fock may bleſs the time they need a 

nurſe; 
But want an weans, tae poor fock are a curſe. 
It's eafy, lad, for fock like you tae crack, 
Wha can throw poverty ahint your back; 
But if wi wedlock I begin tae mell, 
My fate, O Richie's eaſy tae foretell! 


w. Ms © 


Yr'rE daft Ringan man, keepin' fic a fear 


Bout want o' wealth: I'm ſure this warl's gear 
Was never boun' tae flit, by adverſe fate, 
Frae you, altho' ye try the marry'd ſtate. 
Ye ſay ſhe's carefu', if ye aid her care, 

Your wealth, inflead o' leſs ning, will grow 
mair. 
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1 ken myſell, afore I gat Wife, 

But marriage maks an unco change in life, 
Whenever I gat ought, I min” it brawly, 

1 ſpent it ay on ſome bit bonny wallie. 

My flute an' need; I ſwear upo' my life, 


Were n keep chan cer I fan' my wife. | 


Bur ſin' I wed, I've laid theſe W aſide; 
I've now nae care but how tae pleaſemy bride. 
Tac tent our twathree weans, my lovin wife 
Thinks 1 it the greateſt pleaſure o' her life, 
My daflin's « over, an' my wants are ſma', 
I've now got geer enough tae fair them a. 
Tak my advice, an' as I did, ſae do; 

An' when ye're marry'd ye'll hae plenty too. 

But gif ye dinna, haith your pickle caſh 

Will ly an moul, like ither uſeleſs traſh : 

An' when ye re dead, they'll ſeek nae better 
ſport. 

Than deal your geer, wha winna thank you 
for't, 
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RING AN. | . 


Ricn1s, I own it's true what ye hae ſaid; 15 = 
But yet o marriage I am ſtill afraid. FE. 
Whene' er I wiſh tae wed, my fancy ſtafts, 1 ene J | 
An' a' my reſolution diſconcerts. : | - 15 W 
Bur fare-ye-weel, my pets are owre the braez;  _ * © | 
I'e think on what ye've {aid ſome ither day. _— 
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RICHIE AN RINGAN. 


* 135 

CCE PT Miſs A chis Paſt ral frae 
a Bard, 8 

Wha ne'er did ſelf mair than your ſex regard: 

Tas mak this gude, | only need appeal 

Tae honeſt Dick an Ringan's' wwaefu” tale. 

What they hae tald, for truth muſt be confeſt; 

But wha o them hae tald. their ſtory beſt 

I canna tell: In fic a nice affair, 

Nane can determine ha'f ſae weel's the fair. 
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For me I think, as aft I've thought before, .  _— 
That want in wedlock is a wicked fore; }. . © "mY 


2 


But wltat's the bleſſinꝰ o' a ſingle life, 
Debar'd the pleaſure o a lovin' wife? 
Tis true, whar Richie tells, he tells wi eaſe ; * 
But Ringan's ſtory caf me better pleaſe. 5 

The reaſon aſked why I thus incline— ; . 
Poor Ringan's fate, alas! reſembles mint? 

I prize mair Shen/ton's humble, warblin” lays, ©. 
Than prond-f woln Ovid, or his Dryden't praiſe: | 
For nane o' them, wi' a' their ſkill an' art, 
Compar'd wi' him, cou'd touch the feeling 

heart. c 00; * 

If Richie's ſtory mair than Ringan's take; 

Yet pity Ringan flap che Poet's ſake, 
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As 1 gade owre the gate tae chat 
n auld neebor, Johny Why: 
Was like to Phcebus i in his prime, 
Makin” 4 time-keepers tell the time. 
= P Phoebus the time unto our ſight, 

= = On Dials ſhows, when he gies light ; 

| E 1 g | But Johny, wi! bis {kill an' vigor, 
_ : C.uan point it out wi' ' han' an' figor. 
. When I gade owre, his haill devotion 
1 Was on a horizontal motion: 8. 
74 ES. | Now tries his {kill to gar nylerfrick; ;; 
SH | But cawm it lay as ony ſtick. 
At length he gae ſome ſpring a twirl, | 
Then down the wheels gade wi' a hurl; ; 
An' while! it bizzin' ran, he 1 
* Couldna ſome verſes on't be made?” 


—_ - | But hurlin' pieces, an' ſcuds o rhyme, ju 
| Are faſter made than bits o ſenſe, an chings 


tae keep the ume. 
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Bad as bb is, the Devil may be abus Ly, | 
Be falſely charg'd, and cauſeleſely lei- ” + _ 
When mel, unwilling to be blam'd alone; 

$ ht . of thoſe crimes on him which are their own, 


A * His r. of the Devit. 


ULD fock, lah ſyne, ſtrange things 
: did tell, We" 


How that the Deil cam” up fra H-11, WW 
In ghaiftly ſhape, wr dreary yell, 


"* 


To warn the witches, 
For to attend, an' learn their ſpells, 


Au hear his N 
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But this that I'm gawn to relate, 
Juſt happen'd ae dark night o late; 
Laſt owk, nae farther out o date 
Sae tak gude head; 
For hat! heard an' ſaw, I rate 
For you tae read. 


That night, gawn don by the Town en | 


1 met wi' ane J didna ken: 
He was weel clad, an' ſeem'd right kin', 
An' thus he ſpak', 
«] hae ſame buſineſs here to ei 
. Will ye. go back ?” 
An wha was't, trow ye, but the Deil, 
Wha had diſguis'd himſell fac weel?” * _ 
I rook him for ſome preachin' chiel, 
RK 0 Hh 
Wha bad been gettin i the fiel 
His See $ leds. 


* RAMSAY. 


Sago be, * QUEL cou'd det an has 
5 I wadna ſeek you, back again; 15 


1 But aft leſs wark twa han's hae tane: 
r 1 I want a Clark ; 
. Te ſe be weel payt, ere night is gane, 


' „For a your wark.“ 


* 
4 


1 took his bode, wr ende will. 

When ſtraught he led me owre the Hill *, 

Thro' the Kirk-yard “, * to the Home; b 
his" But I deelare, 

I ſaw what gar'd my blood rin chill, 

Wi diſmal fear., 


For Sym gade fic an' elritch croon, : 
Maiſt gard the mill me tumblin' down; 
I ſaw come loupin' at the ſounn 

Owre bogs an' ditches, 
T bree ghaiſtly ſpectres, pale an grim; 
bs e them Witches. 
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When hy cark in, quo ks, „ Gude e 6 


How fen' ye a'? whare hae ye been? 
I hope ye warna {lack yeſtreen, 
Da When it was dark; 
It warran ye hae got — 77 4" 
6 To try this wark. 


Krewtrich“, I ken . a us d 7 
There's ſcarce your match in" the lan' ; 
When Lager did your art withſtan', 


5 „„ ſoon ye foil't; 
55 Your cantrips did him ſae comman, 
42 * 2 They turn'd him doibt. 


Kentrich +, I hope you veplay'd your part; 

For ye ware bred unto the art: OPT 
Ye ken the road to ev'ry heart, 4 8 

„ Baith gude an' ill; 

Their _— are a no! worth a ft 

. ä your ain.“ 


* Ax old woman, ſuppoſed to be à witch, 
f An old man, ſuppoſed to be a warlock, 
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Trouth! Maſter 1 ye'rea' wrang ; 


We hae been at-the trade owre lang: \ 


They kickt Krewich 4—e, an' then they 
flang | | 

*. Her i in a ditch: 
Yon learned hes are grown owre trove 


For ony witch. , 


The kintra now is no fac blin”, 
Auld crazy fock like me tae min”; 
They ken us by our very Ba; 
„ Fxae ghaiſts an fairies; 
An' chat my banes an' ſkin do fin, 
6 Whichnowrightſairis, . 


The Sentration which do riſe, 17 
To b'lieve in witchcraft are owre wiſe: 
They Crazy fock like me deſpiſe, 

Nor fear they witches; 27 
The greateſt ghaiſt they can deſtroy's _ 


” Witkintheir breeches,” 


_ 


+ 


3 N „„ 


. Says Sym to Crouch,“ „Could your young 


; * | 8 art 

| 5 i . * But captivate the human heart 7 

| , Di Says Crouch, F—h I hae. play'd my part: 
f . A WE , | « For, * pon my life, 
| | 4 ; Lat 8 I ſteal'd a Venus' dar t 
=_ | Frae a gudewife,” 
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Then Sym, © I ſee I've but ae ſhift; 
« © a' the reſt L m now bereft: 
« Ill pit their paſſions 3 in gude tift; 

* An' as Im DI, 


als tempt them wi the very gift 
They like ſae weel. 


5 Pl tak chem, when they'r re 1 my clutches, 
To whare my name honour'd much is: 
* I'll hae nae need o ghaiſts or witches 
| To mak* them hetter ; ., 
„ For be wha II- Il an' brunſtane preaches 
* Can do't far better. 


* 


* A Youx woman, ſuppoſed to be a witch. 


a A 


* Then gae your ways, poor meagre wretches: 
“ Ye're but a ſet o' wizzen'd b—— 48; 


* I'll hae naefneed o' ficcan witches; 


For trouth atweel, 
c 


Nor yet the D—L” 


The twa gade out right ill diſpleas'd, 

To think they had been ſae abus'd; _ 
Wha ſae ſhortſyne were baith weel roos'd, 

| Tas For what they cou'd do, 


An' yet to be nac better us'd : 
For what they aid do. 


* Now Sym, quo' I, © IT want my wage: 
© For ſee they're a gane aff the ſtage,” 
Says Sym, © This night ye did engage, 
Ig 1 ** Sac fretna at it; 
0 Sit down an' write anither page, 
* An' then ye ſe get it.” 


R 2 
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Lads for you ne'er will louſe their breeches, 


„„ de e 
« Weel, weel, quo' I, an' took my ſtation ; 


Then Sym began a lang narration, 
About his ain adminiſtration 


An' government, 
_ What changes an' what alteration 
w_— To”. There had been in't 


ba hen firſt I did begin tae reign, 
0 O' ſp'rits I had a ſelect train: 

*% 
4 Blin Jock has nam't them ilka ane, 


„Their poſts an places, 
8 Their ev ry puniſhment an ſin; 
18 He nacthing miſſes. 


In after times fock did me wyte, 


2 


* WY gawn wi' witches late at night, 


An' workin' miſchief, out o' ſpite, 
3 bi On creatures human; 
Af-times! it's aid I did delight 


To be their ruin, 
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They ſay my han' is i' the plot, 


; Droll Ramſay's r hymes hae blam't me neiſt, 
e Wi' baitin' o' a luſtfu* Prieſt. : 


ov 


“ Tho' he were willin' ; 
I canna miſs, as they've me dreſt, 
To be a villain. 


* 


c 


There's ane cad B***sFthro' Scotia'sclimes, 


* Wha, wi' his droll, miſchievous rhymes, 
« Sets fock a laughing at my crimes, + \, 
Wi' ficcan ſpeed; 
i My pow'r there's nane in future times 
115 Will eyer dread; 


* I'm blam't wi' a' the ills about. 
* Whene'er a laſs wi' wean is got, 


+* Helpin' the hizzie; 
An' when a daft ane cuts his throat, 
* They ſay I'm bizzie, 
. i * Tus Lure. 


t Anpess to the Deil. 
| | 7 


1 34 POE M 8. | 
They blame me ſnteimes; too wi' lien; 
Rut chat sa trade I'm ſure there's mae in: 
The beſt o fock are aft- times tryan', 
| When ought's at ſtake, 
* Tae hyde the truth wi' their denyin', 
0 An lies to make. 
* But curſe the vile preſumpt'ous wretches, 
% Wha blam't me for employin' witches : 
They're but a ſet of ign'rant bitches: 
* Blin' Jock himſell 
« Wrate but by gueſs, bis fineſt 5 
Vs o0nme an' H=llL 
Rut a' theſe ills, I vow an' ſwear, 
That I've tell't you fin' we came here, 
Am Lure I ſafely may declare, 
* Without a he, 
They're fauts which they themſelves e 
An' patch on me.“ 


* How happens it then, Maſter 8ym, 
ln ev'ry nation, place an' time, 


Foridk ½pD 
That ye your lane get a' the Blades 


O' burnin” men, 
An' torturing an' ſcorching them 


4 


* 


In yonder den?” 
A ſet o fock play d me that trick, 
When their ain pow'r was gawn to wreck 
They made themſelves a burnin” lake, 
An' ca'd it Hl, - 
An then they created poor auld N—k 


- Therein to dwell. 


( 


Then wi' their HII an' wi' their DJ, 
They' ve made the warl's lugs tae reel: 
There's ſame o them, ye ken them weel, 
* * Ev'nat this day, 
* The ſtink o' brunſtane yet dis ſmell 
N In a ' they ſay. 


* If Tm a Deil, I am a ſpirit, 

* An' earthly ſmells cannot inherit; 

But thoſe wha preach up my demerit, 
An' lkewiſe H- , 


LVml‚ſ;IĨĨ̃ 8 
be I'm bauld ; in conſcience to i it 
« Hae right _ Neill. 


But Jock, the C*#***y an' the "OY 
In conſcience it's a gae true joke; 
* If 'twarna me or ither fock, 

* Whereon they father 
© Their d—d tricks, III wad their neck 

* Wad get a tether. 


{© But there's your wage; forl maun lea'e you: 
lt is the beſt that I can gie you; 
© Tho! I'm ea'd ill; I'll no deceive you; 
Tak what you've wrote.“ 
1 chank'd auld Sym, ye may believe me, 
An' aff I got, 


* 


* 


Decafioned by Breach of Friendſhip. 


H Friend! why thus? why are you” 
'd of late? 
Say; with your will, or was you forc'd by fate? 
I truſted to you, ag unto a friend, ; 
Nor thought you'd be ſo baſe; but oh! attend! 
No thought 1 had to bear in mind or heart, 
Of love or friendſhip, but you knew a part; 
But thus, when partly you my thoughts ha 
non, 
You told them freely as you'd tell your own: 
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For once it chanc'd, in comp'ny where you 
| met, | | 

With friends and foes of migepromiſcuousſet, 


There of my friends and me you lightly ſpoke, 
And all the laws of faith and honour broke. 


Bor who of us did you moſt ridicule? 


To ſhow me falſe, you prov'd yourſelf a fool: 


For till you thus your verity had ſold, 

My friends ne'er thought me ſuch, nor would 
have told, | 

That you're ſo mean as to accept a poſt, 

By pleaſing others at your friends's coſt, 


If foes had done it, that was but their part; 


But friends to do it, this goes to my heart; 


To think of parting with a perſon, who 


The very ſecrets of my breaſt did know, 
And turn him foe, this doth increaſe my pain: 
For faithleſs friends are ſure the worſt of men. 


wo 
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Peruerſe mankind, whoſe will's created free, 
Charge all their woes on abſolute decree. 
All to the dooming gods their guilt tranſlate ; 
And follies are miſcalld the crimes of” fate. 
POPE. 
ERH APS you think I've you forgot, 
- Sin' o' my trade I haena wrote: 
The reaſon why I did it not, 
In my laſt letter, 
Was that I thought my chance or lot 
Was growin' better, 
_ 8 
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Burt time has tald me, *twas but follyz 
Sin' fortune's favours come but ſlowly ; 
Yet tho! ſhe ſmile on me but coldly, 
I'm no afraid, 

That I'll be forc'd by melancholy 

Tae quat my trade. 


k 


Had I been born tae wealth an' treaſure, 


An' ſpent my time in mirth an' pleaſure, 
It wad hae vex d me out o' meaſure, 8 
Thus priev'd tae think, 
Tae earn my ſuſtenance at leiſure a 
| On Poortith's brink. 


But being bred at Fortune's feet, 
Withouten hopes o' being great, 
Juſt taks the bit an' buffet wi't, 
| As G- hath ſent it; 
'Tis folly tae complain o fate, | 
| hut be contentit. 


I dinna mean, by what I've ſaid, 
Tae prove that fixt is each man's trade ; 


POE M 8. 


An' that nae-changes can be made 
ü By human ſkill, 
But wiſh whatever ſchemes are laid 
Tae ſuit our will, 


Had I your patience an your gaet 

O' workin' lan', I'd change my ſtate, . 

An' force the canker'd carline Fate, 
By dint o' care, 


TW fix her ſcrimpit hungry ſeat 
Some ither where. 


I'd let her ken I'm nae fic fool, 
As tak my learnin' frae her ſchool, 
A vile uſurpin', reſtleſs tool, * 


Like ſome amang us, 
Wha if chey had che poor tae rule, 
Wad ſtarve or ben us. 
If wait on trade, I plainly ſee, 
That trade will then propitious be; 
But if wy trade I give the he, p 
. I may expect, 
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| But, Sir, tae gie the Deil his due, 
- ; | | I think there's little fear o you; 
| = * weel ye! ken the time tae plow, 
= | An' ſkaill the ſeed g 
v0 Te es dn a Kane in you, 
Tae win their bread. 


The time o ev'ry thing ye hit; 
Ye boggy places drain an' knit: 
An' lan' that's dowre, ye looſen it, 


| Wi' proper care, 
Hy 7 | Look ſmilin' fair, 


An' now thro* a' your far ſpread pb. 
There $ no' a ſpat but I cou'd dwal in: 
Wi' proper gatherin' an' ſkaillin', 
It looks ſae dainty, 
That ane may ken, but help o' tellin', 
hat ye hae plenty. 
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Mair ſtuff A wi' nonſenſe than wi” gretd, 


For me, my hairum ſcairum head, F 7 9 
Wad never halt tae win my bread,, Mat 25 x | 


But ran a bizzin', _ 
Convoy'd thro' life wi rhyme an' need, 
Ayont ewa dizen. 
I've rhym'd at wark, I've rbym'd at reſt, 
I've rhym'd till ſleep has me oppreſt: 
In love I've rhym'd up w!' the beſt, 
Tae pleaſe the laſſes; 
Yet aft frac them hae ſtood aghaſt 


By ſtupid aſſes. 


But here o rhyme I'ſe ſay nae mair, 
Sin' ſeldom ye peruſe fic ware; 
But live on proſe; een haud ye there, 

But nae mair tell, 


Thar it it's the very ſaul o lair "Ne | 
Tae min yourſell. | . 
| * 
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bons UNDERSTANDING. * 


HO dare ſet bounds to the enquiring 
| mind, * 

Muſt be all e or he muſt be blind: 
| „ | For men may riſe, great Nature to explore, 


| And lay things open, which lay hid before: i 
| Make things look plain, which at this time 
. | | lie bid, 
8 As Lock or Napier, or as Newton did. 
PRESUMPTUOUS man, how dar t tho 
; thus pretend 


| To tell how far man's knowledge can extend? 

i Hlaſt thou the bounds of human ſcience trode; 

Or has thy pride transform'd thee to a god ? 
If at omniſcience thou haſt juſt pretence, 


I yield the quarrel, leſt1 give offence. 


* An anonymous Publication. 
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EVIEWIN' Sir, the ither day; 

My warks, a Frien' o' mine did ſay, 
hope ſometime theſe things you'll print: 
I ſmil'd weel pleaſed wi' the hint, 
Tae think a frien' o mine approv'd 
The very things I fae much lov'd; 
Becauſe, if I the truth may tell, 

I had ſome thoughts o' that myſell : 
But when I fan him tak my part; 
His counſel pleas'd me tae the heart; 
Sae fondly did my frien me flatter, 
That I reſoly'd to turn an Author: 
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Bur when my warks I view'd an ſighted, 
I ſpy'd a want, me fair affrighted: 
Foul fa them for't! an' ſae miſca't them: 

1 kentna whare tae dedicate them; 

An' without ane tae patroniſe them, 

Few fock wha read I doubt wad pleaſe them, 
is for the Patron which * look, 

. * for the merit o' the book; 

An' by the Patron we've ſelected, 

We will be read or be rejected. 


Sax caſtin' mony a wiſtfu' lock, 

For ane tae patroniſe my Book : 

But nane cou'd anſwer my intention, 
Till ane J fan', whom I ſhall mention. 
An' wha was this, think ye, but Fame? 
Tho' her I kentna ; but her name 

Was ſae much courted by each Poet, 
Thar I reſolv'd tae let her know that, 

I was reſpectfully, an fervent, 

Her moſt obedient, humble ſervant. 
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POEMS 
Bor thinkin” till ups! the matter, 

I fan' that Fame did aften flatter. *.. 

Fu' aft her bleſſin's ſhe miſplacy, 

An' aften worthy men diſgrac'd: _ 

Her favours ſeldom did ſhe grant them, 

But where ſhe fan' they didna want them; 


But thoſe wha humble were an' poor, 


| She aft diſcharg'd them frae her door: 
An' what they had was meritable, 

She aft did blaſt, tae ſave mair trouble; 
Sae when I kent this was the caſe, 

I bade a farewell tae the place; 

An' never ſpak about the matter, 

But took my leave, an' hop'd for bett 


To publiſh them juſt as they were 
I thought, but honeſtly declare, | 
I duritna, Sir, diſpute the faſhion, 
An' print them but a Dedicatioa. 
But ſure the ill ans might a kick't me, 
Or what is warſe, he might a ſticE't me, 
Gif I kaew whare tae fin' a Patron, | 
Unleſs it was ſome giddy Matron, 
T 2 
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Wha was as fond o toys an prattles, 

As weans o baby-clouts an' rattles; 
Nor kent I whare tae mak it better, d 4 1 
Unleſs I had the your tac flatter. 


Bur Sir, aki fortune's hard an ' pinchin', 
It helps rac quicken the invention; 7 
Sae Sir it happen d, G—d knows how, | 
I luckily remember'd you, 
Whether by chance or by direction, 
To pit them under your protection; 
In expectation, as you pleaſe them, "os dev 


e' Il no' refuſe tae patroniſe them; 


Becauſe I haena foun', as yet, Kae A 
Ane for chat buſineſs ha'f ſac fit. 

Tae hide che cauſe, 1 needna faſh ; 

'Tis plain you hae ay routh o' caſh, 

But Sir, ye manna tak it ill : n 'e 

For trouth it's ſair againſt my will, 

Tae gie you trouble, or the faſh 

You patroniſin ficcan traſh. 
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Bor after a, before I lea'e you, 
There's juſt ae counſel I will gie you, 
Tae which I hope ye'll no neglect, 
Tae pay a juſt an' true reſpect. F 
Ye ken it's nat' ral tae aſpire, 

An' wiſh tae live a wee bit higher; 

But court nae place, however great, 
Unleſs it bring ſome profit wi't. 8 
An' gif ye're made a Dean or Baillie, 

Be ay right circumſpect an wyllie; * 
An' whan ye deal in weights or meaſure, 
Mak ev'ry thing tae ſuit your pleaſure. 
Turn ay the poor fock tae the wa 

An' keep nae conſcience but the law: 

An' if it rack, ſae much the better, 

Sin' tricken's but a moonſhine matter. 
But baniſh Poortith, that d—d witch ! 
There's naething like tae being rich; 

Leſt ye be forc'd, by fortune's beſom, 
Tae live in debt, a@ die in priſon, 


Bur Sir, I had amaiſt forgot 
Tac min the thing I was about; 


n ye — 
ST e e * 
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Then be inform'd, it is the gaet, 

When fock their writings dedicate, 

For them, their children, an' their heirs, 
Tae plague their Patrons wi' their pray rs, 
But fy upon't! ſae aft digreſlin', 

An' gainſt the rules o rhyme tranſgreſſin'; 
But here in truth I dinna joke; 

I'm fond o teachin' ither fuck. 


Now IF ye could get me driv'n, 

Tae keep the counſels I hae giv'n; 

It wad be fic a reformation, ? | 
Tae keep the poets frae ſtarvation, 1 N 
That fock might cat a new creation. 

Bur gif this canna weel be done, 

E'en let the bodies widdle on; 

An' let them a' their wiſdom try, 

Tae mount wi” Poortith tae the {ky; 
Like me, your ſervan' leel an' true, 

Ken muckle better than they do; 

Tho' geer they need, ne er min' the way 
That geer is got, but rhyme an' play. 
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POEM 8. 


Thus while we Poets play the fool, 

Some ithers jump into the pool; 
Then like tae ſilly ſumphs they leave us, 
Tae let our ain reflection grieve us, 

Wi' chinkin' we had done as much as, 
Thoſe fock wha had got heaps o' riches, 
Wha ſtreek their conſcience year by year, 
Tae gather influence an' geer; 

But yet we're ſure, when a' is paſt, 

Tae get aboon them at the laſt; 

When death divides mens geer an' them, 
He taks us aff, but lea'es our fame; 

Sae here I'll bid them a' fareweel, 

In ſpite o' warl', fleſh an' Deil, 

Fl tive in peace, an' let them reel. 
Inſpir'd wr gratitude for few, 

Yet Sir, in truth, inſpir'd by you. 
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K+ E remaineth that they that have wives be at 


5 ; 85 . though they had none, 1 CoR. vii. 29. 


. "HEN firſt I heard you read the t 

* Upo' my ſoul I was right vext; 
' a my {kill it ſair perplext: 

; | For I'm miſtane; 

. * I wi' a wife I am anes 

- [ * — She lie her lane. 


But tho' our paſſions ye cou'd bin 
Up firm an' tight; yet whan't's nae fin; 
What's keept frae us, if free to fin', 


I here appeal | 
To you, wy wadna mus ＋ 11 
NE to ſteal. 


Bur grantin' this, we cou'd weel bear; 
An' our ain wives wadna come near, 
When for t the en they did ſpeer, 
8 = We'd ſay ye bade; 
Then laſſes, wives, an a wad ſwear, 
Ye war gone mad. 


2 


But if the itker gaet ye mean, 

An' liberty wad ca nae ſin; 

Then biltie fkiltie, a wad rin 
151 I kenna whar; 

An bonny things wad keep us in 

Eternal war. 
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Wha kile fic thoughts, wow a ' be licher; by 


Or whit is better, ſhou'&be ſticker: 
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To be a wife, an' ay ab 

Is ill to thole; 

Or that the maids ſhou'd —— 

N 5 Is e'en right droll. 
Gae fool, an' what you've ſaid recal, 
An' own you've ſair miſtaken P—], 
Wha from his very inmoſt aul 
Did ſpeak ſae hiddle; 

But nature ſtill proclaims to all 

It was a riddle. 


Tho' PII in marriage warn'd the fair 0 
They wad hae grief, but did them ſpare; 
But wives, wha better ken an' mair, 

Ne' er min” the pain, 
But likes their huſban's a' ſincere, 


An' tries't again. 


Tho' ye ſhou'd preach your e'en baith dry, 

An' cock your creſt to H—n an' cry, 

To alter nature, earth or {ky, 
e thro! fear, 


P O E M 8. 185 


The gods in haſte wad a' rin by, - 
An' wadna hear. 


If men were made, as we do ſee them, 
To eat an' drink, an work to claith chem: 
An' do ye * by legerde main 


To men' ae jot 
Q nature's law or nature's havin'? 
— I anſwer not. 
Tho! a' the ſtrength of a' mankind, 
An' a' their {kill were firm combin'd, 
As firm as Cateſby * in his mind, 
This ſtate had halter't ; 
They might tak life frae a mankind, _ 
But cou'dna alter't. 
Tho' P—1 thought fit, like Jock o' Fyfe, 
To ſpurn the pleaſures o a wife; a 
Did that gie him a happy life ö ; 
Tell me now cooly; _ 7 
®* Sex Gunpowder Plot. RE 
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Or if that nature neer had ſtrife 
Againſt his folly? 
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But as for me, I hae confeſt, 
That I'm o paſſions ſac poſſeſt 


1 


? An' againſt ſuch I do proteſt, 


* * * 7 


Without a' wife. 
TH i454 4.4 


«+ » 2 AR. 


„ 


an 
a 


4 
* 7 1 * L I E, 
* — 
A * — 4 A 
4 * * 
_ 2 * 4 
. * 1 = 
. * % : % 1 "i % 1 "* & * 
a * * * F — " . 
* a 4 * 
* * — 1485 #\ 2 — * 
"I 1 FM 
* . er” * 1 Z 2% 
* 1 LED 
% * . 
4 
— 
„ , * ; 
* 8 v'Y * 4 , , bs . 
5 1 * I | 
* 


G AVIN. 


HAT is the matter you've thrown by 
your harp, 

When ither ſhepherds are ſae thrang at wark ? 
What is the cauſe you ſilence keep ſac lang? 
Come weet your whiltle, an' gie us a ſang. 
Tve aft rejoic'd to hear you ſing ſae ſweet; 
An' when you mourn'd, I've maiſt been like 
You ſtrike the paſſions wi' fac juſt an art, 


That a muſt feel, wha hae a feelin' heare. 
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Your ſangs, wr joy, I've ſung aſide my ſheep; 
But what's the reaſon you this ſilence keep? 
Does ſcorn or pride your moorlan' breaſt 
Or are you lab'rin' under ſome diſtreſs? 
Reveal your min'; what troubles you diſcloſe; 


Leſt fock wha are your frien's own turn 


- 


your foes. 


WILLIE. 
Ye dinna ken, or elſe ye wadna blame, 


An' bran' your neebor wi' ſae foul a name, 


O' pride an' ſcorn my | breaſt was ever free; - 
Sac dinna father ſiccan faults on me. 
I own I play'd an' ſung as gude a ſang | 


As ony ſhepherd ; but Why! ſae lang 
Hae kept ſic ſilence, an hae held my tongue, 
1 thought was kent amang baith auld an' 


young. 
My fangs muſt ceaſe, until ſome ither turn; 


X 


My pipe wi” me muſt for the preſent mourn. 


* Age £4 


| Yr'ne ſurely wrang ; I think fic fock are 
fools, 1 ny 
Wha vex themſells o'er much wi' ithers ills. 
To help when needfu', an' to eaſe their wo, 
Is a' the duty tac our frien's we owe. | 


I wadna live ſae mortify'd a life, 

Tho' I were marry'd to a ſcoldin' wife. 

Then ceaſe your mournin', dinna hurt your- 
ſell; | 

But what is't ails thee, Willie, wiltu tell? 


FUR WILLIE. 


Do ye na min”, it iſna mony days, 
Sin' that our billie was gaun o'er the ſeas? 
To ſhun a laſs's ſcorn, an fortune's ſhock, 1 
Forſook his hirſle, an' threw by his crook. 8 * 
'Twas ill to thole, frae ane he lov'd, fic ſcorn, 5 0 | % 
Juſt when his fortune ſcarcely cou'd be born. 2 
An' had he gane, the pride o ev'ry ſwain, | 
Bk tunefu' herd might mourn'd his lofs in 


Vain : 
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For ſiccan tales as he has tald himſell, 
The Enbrugh Shepherds * ſcarcely cou'd 


[ 
\ 


excel. 


But it is fair, in faith it's right ſevere, 


Tothink what poverty frae wealth maun bear: 


Les had he gane, it juſtly might been ſaid, 
Plain worth meets ſma' reſpect frae wealth, an? 


pride. 


This is ha cauſe I mourn an' look fae pale; 


Nor can my reaſon o'er my grief prevail. 
64 vin 
Cuxkx up man Willie, binna cooſten down; 
Hope ay for fortune's ſmile, altho' ſhe frown: 
Againſt her ſhocks wi' fortitude prepare, 


An' be reſign'd or joy or grief to bear. 
A men on earth hae their peculiar ills : 


wy Thegrief' sunkent ourneebor's breaſt that fills. 


A men hae troubles, be they e er ſae great: 
For nane, tho rich, can ſcape the ſcourge o 
fate. 


s Rus and FerGUSSON. 
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Een thoſe by fortune doom'd to weep an' 
mourn, : 

Hae ay ſome cauſe to hope a better turn. 

Merit will always meet wi' ſome regard, 

An' ſeldom paſſes without juſt reward. 

Een him ye mourn, was anes maiſt like to fink 

'Neath fortune's frowns, an hard on ruin's 
brink ; _ | : 

'Twas then his lyre made a' the bills tae ring 

Wi' Colly, Hornbook, Clootie, an' the King : 

An' fernzear took a trip tae Enbrugh Town, 

An' ſelt his whiſsle for a' thouſan* poun'. 

Now dreſt in gude braid claith, fu' weel he 

e | N 
Appear wi' ladies or wi' gentlemen: 


Likewiſe grown rich, he reſts himſell ſecure 


Againſt the wretched thought o' being poor. 


WILLIE. 
Tn, that's the e it maks me mad 
tae think, 


A man juſt harl'd back frac ruin's briok, 
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Shou'd get ſic favour, an' ſae great applauſe, 
As mak him. quite forget the man he was. 
His auld acquaintance he remembers not 
The very ace o hearts he's clean forgot. 


This maks me mad; 
That he forgets has Men. s an' former ſtate, 


"tis this incurs my hate, 


GAVIN. 


W1LLIE be ca'm, nor like a fool behave. 

Did they you wrang, wha him that favour 
gave? 

Quat fooliſh xeas' ning, ſho! yourſell a man, 
The ways o fortune are right ill to ſcan: 
Tho' ſome ſhe favours, ſome ſhe does depreſs; 
Vet ev'ry body has ay mair or leſs. 
Come tune your reed, an' chaſe your grief 
away; 


Fortune will men' perhaps ſome ither day. 


We'll be rewarded juſt as we can bla'; 


Nae ane was made tae whiſsle for us a'. 


v0 a 


> | dw a 
1 9 


- 
No man on earth was ever perfect made; 


To old the ſaying, tar divinely ſaid, 


L 8 
doubtna, lang before this time, 
1 My tale has reach'd your mill; 
How that I try'd the Poets' crime, 
An' like the Poets fell: 
But ſhou'd I here attempt in rhyme, 
My ſtory ha'f tae tell, 
I'm ſare 'twa'd gar you claw your wame, 
An' mak Defraum * rae yell 
Right loud this day. 
X 2 


'* Tre name of his paternal eſtate. 
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II. 


= But Sir, tae me it was nae joke, 

; | 3 An' that my pouches fan' : 

| The fun it gied tae ither fock, 
Maiſt tempted me tae bann: 

But when our paſſions wi' us yock, 

An' owre us get comman', 

We may as weel melt down a rock, 
Or fix the drivin' ſanꝭ, | 

As them that day. 
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III. 


But tho that fortune's play d this turn, 
I ſcorn tae lie or flatter: 
For a' that's done I winna mourn, 
As lang's I can do better. 
Tho' ſcoundrel coofs in pride ſhou'd ſpurn, 
Wi' h-Il-inſpired clatter, 
5 Fl bla' as faſt as they can burn, 
In fic a moon- ſhine matter, 
On ony day, 
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If men tae will an' act hae pow'r, 
Where ſtands Omnipotence? | 
An' if you hberty devour, 
What comes o' common ſenſe? 
To judge aright between theſe urs 
I forfeit a- pretence ; 
To write my thoughts, ere I gie o'er, 


I hope will gie offence _ 
To nane this day, 
mY ? 
V. 


Man iſna like a ſtick or ſtane, 
A lifeleſs lump o' matter, 


Untouch'd by either joy or pain; 


He's ſurely ſomething better. 
Is a' this frame of fleſh an' bane, 
| That's gien us by our Creator, 


But juſt a better made machine 
” 


| Whom fate muſt ever fetter ? 
Tell me this * 
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If man's not free, I own I'm 85 
Nor will my folly blazon; 

But what wou' d ſair a conſcience ſtang, 
When ought's done out o' ſeaſon ? 

Or what wou'd fair remonſtrance ſtrong, 
*Gainſt murder or gainſt treaſon, 

If man were like a ſtock or ſtone, 

Devoid o' pow'r an' reaſon ?. 

| Tell me this day. 


VII. 


A ſet o men maintain that Gop 


Ordain'd frae the beginnin', 


That men ſhou'd tine the beaten road, 


An' then be d—d for ſinnin'; 
Except a few, by force wha trode 
Aright: theſe had their ſtinnin', 
Not in their own, but ithers gude: 
Nae thanks tae them for winnin', 
Tae heav'n yon day. 


Anither ſet did lang pretend, 
Maintained an' believed, 

That Goo alike was a' mens friend, 
However they behaved, 

Men might againſt themſells offend, 
An' be by ithers grie ved, 

But crimes nae farther cou'd extend : 
For a wou 'd be received 

Ake * day. 


* 


But tak a view o men, by G, 
O' each denomination, 
However ſtrait they mak H—n's road, 
In H- n they tak their ſtation: 
From thence their enemies they load 
Wi' H-ll an' dire d- mn- tion, 
As if Gop's mercy an' his rod 
Were dealt as their diſcretion 


Thought fit that day. 
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The Jews ſaid s wrought by Bell, 
Wa did him lead an' guide; 
The Pope ſent Luther aff tae H-Il, 
. | Wi' Calvin by his ſide: | 
"8 5 But now their followers rebel, 
Nas little puff” d wi pride; 
They ve fun him out the beaſt himſel, 
|| | An' aff to H-ll they've hid 
Y Hum faſt this day. 


| 1 oh XI. 

Auld Mahomet they ſtyle a (cheat 
An' Paganry a blether; 

They ca New light the Devil's ſeat, 

EE : An Rome the Harlot's mither. 

= Free thinkin fock, in ev'ry ſtate. 

6 SGang a' tae H-lll thegither, 

1 While thoſe whaſe faith is unco great, 

Ken how tae ſpeel the lether 


Straught up yon day. 


XII. 
But fock like honeſt, auld L 
I think ſud ken ſome better, 


7 , 

Than ſtart at ev'ry whim an' fraik 2 ; 
That blaws up HII the hetter. - — bk 

I hope a little time you'll take, 3 * 

An' criticiſe this letter; MH 

But dinna let, for frien'{hip's ſake; _. 
Grim ſaperſtition fetter 
Your pen that day. 
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4 HER EST HUNTERS. 


HOEVER doubts a G—d and Pro- 


| vidence, 


Muſt doubt thro' ignorance, or want of ſenſe. 
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But what's the crime? can you the medium 
„ | 


»Twixt thoſe who are and are not Heretics ? 


Cot e 
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Is it a crime, when want of ſenſe is giv'n, 
To doubt a G- d, a Providence, and Heav'n ? 
For to have ſenſe, and know, and yet to doubt, 
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No man this paradox can well make out. 
If none but ſuch Heretical you call, 
I have no doubt their number will be ſmall. 
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VINDICATIO N.“ 


Peace is my dear delight—n ot F. lewry's more : 
But touch me, and no minifler ſo fore. 
Whoe'er offends, at ſome unlucky time, 

Slides into verſe, and bitches in a rhyme. 

— __ 


\ \ 7 HILE a ! in this Place 1 live, 


I never will the leaſt diſturbance give. 
Peace is my darling wiſh, which with extends 
Tae keep the faith wi enemies an' friends. 
© | 
Y-2 
* Ir having been falſely reported, that the Author had ſa- 
tirized a few ſele& friends, which, coming to their ears, was 
on the eve of producing ſome very diſagreeable conſequences 3 


when luckily the real author was diſcovered, which oc- 


caſioned the following ſatire. 
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My frien's are few, but o che trueſt ſort, 
An' a' my foes are rais d by baſe report. | 
That I hae foes, I frankly here will own, 
Sin' ſome already hae their malice ſhown ; 
But wha is he that hath nae en'mies got? 

A foeleſs, frien'leſs man, there liveth not. 

No man dare blame me wi or-ſins or crimes, 


Except that curſed itch o' writing rhymes : 


But happy I, cou'd theſe my ſinfu' labours, 
But baniſh vice frae * mang my ſinfu * 
bours. 


For if that men nae follies * tae teaze them, 


Nae Bard in rhyme would need tac ſatirize 
them. 7 
But ſin' ſome men regard not human rules, 


Nor laws o' Gop, nor precepts o the ſchools; 
| Sac wiſe they re grown, they can reteach their 


teachers, 
Rejudge their Judges, and correct their 
Preachers. . 
Tae bring theſe mortals tae their former ſtate, 
Three grains o ſatire is the beſt receipt. 
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As independent as I can, I live 
When poor or rich J freely aſk or give, 
Nae man [I envy; flatter, curſe or court, 
For wealth, for favour, or for their ſupport, 
Amang my frien's, my wants I ſimply tell, 
Wha help when proper, an' when not repel, 
My trade's a Shop, an' my amuſementrhyme; 
The firſt my duty, yet the laſt nae crime. 
I own I've follies, but tae them am blin'; 
A bleflin' this not o' the ſmalleſt kin', 


My fins ſae ſma', I ſcarcely can perceive them; 


But like aChriſtian, when they're ſeen, forgive 


them. 


Thus in contentment live frae year tae year, 


Without offendin', therefore not in fear. 


Bur after a', a ſet o' wicked elves, 
| Abuſe my character tae pleaſe themſelves. 


Tae pleaſe their frien's, an' raiſe their drunk» | 


en crack, 
They crucify my name ahint my back; 
An' never dream that ſlander is a crime 
Againſt a man, like me, wha writes in rhyme, 
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They tak my name, as children tak the beetle, 

An' buſk it up, tae frighten filly people. | 

Thus wi' my name, they wickedly deceive 
them, | 

An' then I'm damn'd by a' men wha believe 

them. 
Tho' tae a beetle it gie nae offence, 
It ſpoils my character an' trade at once. 


Bur think you here I calmly ſhou'd knock 
under 
Such baſe aſperſions, an' abide their thunder; 
An' keep the Town in everlaſtin' terrour, 
While I am look d on wi” contempt an' 
horrour? | 


No- by the gods I here proteſt an' ſwear, 


Such load o' infamy I will not bear. 
My pen, my name ſhall vindicate wi' ſpeed, 


An' hurl the vengeance on their guilty head. 


But what cou'd tempt the Wretch ſae loud 
tae roar ; ; 


It is nae jeſt, for certes Tammie ſwore : 
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His bugle mouth made a' the hills reſoun', 


A length o' road three hundred miles a- 


| roun'. * 
I bere muſt own the miracle was great, 
How ony creature, i this preſent ſtate, 
Cou'd rout ſae loud, unleſs they had their 
tongues 
Wi' ſteel weel temper'd, an' had brazen langs. 
Wha deems this falſehood, an' as falſe abhor it, 
May ſpeer at Tam, wha heard it ſaid or ſwore 
it; 
Wha ſaid ſae quick, or yet ſae loud a tongue, 
Atween an Aſs's jaws was never hung: 
A very curſe, a very plague an' peſter, 


Wha aft rebels againſt the brute it's maſter: | 


"Twill neither gang for ſpur, for whip nor 
bridle; | 

But juſt rins ſtamm'rin' like a tuneleſt fiddle. 

You ſtrike the tenor, bur 1 it ſoun's the baſs; 

Sae routs this creature, an' ſae roars an afs, 


Ir was reported that the perſon defined the Wretch, on 
| & certain occaſion, did what is deſcribed. 5 
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176 POEM 8. 


Now tak it kin'ly, if the title fair thee, 


Gang hame, repent, an' for a change pre- 


pare hee; 
For know thou liv'ſt in monſtrous kittle times, 
When wicked Poets write ſae wicked rhymes: 
For be inform'd, I'll never let ane paſs, 
Unrhym'd, unſatir'd, wha, ſae like an aſs, 
Dare ſet in anger, wi' his ghaiſtly roar, 
The neebors yowlin' tae the Poet's door.“ 


Sex the note at the beginning. 
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ERE Father Adam now tae riſe; 
An' view us face tae f 
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Tm ſure he'd ſcarce believe his eyes, 
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That he begat our race. 
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Tho' in his days miſchief there was, 


= 
* © 1 +. 
6 5 e 
£ Tc 7 W LIT POM wt Kage. z * i 4 q + "EE n 
%. 4 i... © . * * 4 > 7 
r Poe WEEN * n PAS TXT . Wo 5 * 5 1 
M 12 2 e Lt e 
0 — 


9 | > 
? f * * * 1 * 
* _— £4 * 2 N 
py 


E 


Men ſtill were human creatures; 
An' for his children they did paſs, 
Tho' changed i' their natures. 
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—_ Balaam, twas ſtrange, an aſs he heard, 
—_ Fortellin' him o' danger; 
= | But ſurely cloots upon a Bard, 

An' preachin' calves, are ſtranger. 


IV. 4 


For Gude's abe, Sirs, your flytin' ceaſe, 
Miſca'na ane CT 


> Fo 


3 Leſt-calves an ſtirks, by keepin? peace, 
_—— Difgrace you a' thegither. 
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1 But if ye winna ceaſe tae rair, 
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Tae rout, tae girn, an' gape, 
Ye're hafflins beaſts; in naething mair 
Ye differ but the hape. 
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Gae ſatire vice; let men alane, + R ; 
a 5 2 | WEE. 
Tho' diff rent in opinion; "BY 


Wha's right we canna always ken: 


Man's mind is his dominion, 
VII. 15 
m ſorry firs, I hae't tae ſay, 
Our paſſions are ſae ſtrong,” , 


As mak us tine the beaten way, 
An rin ſae aften wrong. 


„ 
But ſirs, mair ſorry Iam ſtill, ; Ry: 
When without provocation, 
A brother's character we'd kill, 
Or bring him tae vexation. 


IX. 


Then for the future let's be mute, 
Reverin' thoſe above us; 

Wi' ſuch as we, let's not diſpute, 
An' ſyne our frien's will love us. 
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Sae rout or no, juſt tak your will, 
tell you tae your face, 
The actions which befit a bull 


* 

- 
— 
* 
= 
- 
* 
* 
- 
o 
* 
* - 
— 
* 
* 
* 
— 
* 
* 
* * 


. 


e 2 — 
„ 2 r= 4 . fs 4 n — >. err 98 
I = = "wy" . 3 
OEM, TR Ws © a..* 


N * — 
oO \ . ** R I 1 * > WP 1 „ p 
=" 4 * * al x — = 7 * 2 1 4 8 * by ating ts T 2 0 
. „ | AY rr * 1 , 2 e r 8 
1 o * 38 ww 4 5 . 4 r. : 5 * bh © CT l q 
1 WS N 5 A ä 1 EO OILS oh Cs . 3 N 8 5 * 2 + 
e 4, es n A n e „ * * * Of I * Fa 
& : =? bl AC ES tt © 3 * x Ag AS at] F 1 2 4 7 1 2 L 
+ 1 py NY EY 2 ; * "ev v 4 * * 7 $5. 
a 7 V. p 
þ 5 5 * ; . ? : Z ; a 771 
2 5 8 


Being detained b Her at her F. ather's, 


Extra Convenunt. 


The laws of mutual friendſbiß may be thus expreſt : 
Welcome the coming, and ſpeed the parting gueſt. . 
PO PE. 


1 8 
AIL liberty divine! ſweeteſt of mates! 
Content confinement makes like liberty; 


But when confin'd and tir'd with our ws, . 
'Tis real bondage, if not miſery. 


«x 
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3 
This, Myra, by experience I've found: 
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When abſent from myſelf nothing could cheer; 


But when I'm preſent, ev'ry thing around 
Can pleaſe: forall things gay and ſweetappear. 


III. 


* , 
* 


Altho' our bodies are at conſtant reſt, 


Tho our companions are both good and kind; 
Fee till tis bondage, till we are oppreſs'd, 


When abſent from our wiſh we are confin'd. 


IV. 


A little time from trade if we can ſpare 
"The ſame with a good neighbour we may ſpend; 
But when that time is gone, if longer there, 
We then againſt our int'reſt muſt offend, 


V. 


But tell me this, dear Myra, if ye ken, 
How far againſt ourſelves we may tranſgreſs, 


For to oblige a well beloved friend, 


And in our thoughts ourſclyes not valu'd leſs, 


VI. 


This is a point which can never fix, 
Or when to go or ſtay, I'd never doubt; 


Friendſhip and int'reſt do me ſo perplex ; 


O tell me how to do, and I will do't, 
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A CHARACTER - 
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DR. THOMAS PARNELL'S POEMS. 


; # 5 
ARNELL I read when I was young, 
And thought his Muſe was filly ; 


But now recant with pen and tongue, 
And own to all my folly 8 


II. 

is true I did his Hermit prize; "FRE 

What makes me now think ſhame, 
'Condemn'd the reſt for worthleſs lays, 

Wich merit ſo much fame. 15 


* 


Let wives his Heſod read with care, 
Let laſſes read his Song ; 

The few that's honeſt will declare 
With me, I then was wrong. 


Baut what needs this or that to name? 
T m proud to rue and tell, 8 
If Cer a man deſerved fame, 
'Twas Dr. T. Parnell. 
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TRUE STORY: 


HE ither night, out owre a can, 


An unco dowre debate began, 
'Twixt twa philoſophizin' bodies, 
Whaſe brains were crack'd wi' midnight 
The tane maintain'd, the tither doubtet ; 
Sac they began an' wad diſpute it, | 
If men an' beaſts were like tae ither, 
An' when they di'd wad gang thegither- 
| A a | 
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TAE tane maintain'd, that men alane 
Had ſauls; for certain beaſts had nane. 
The tither threep'd it was a fiction, ; 


An' ev'n down perfect contradiction, 
For ony body tae avow, 

That creatures, ſic as horſe or cow, 
Wha did poſſeſs an active ſpirit, 
Yet didna ſauls like men inherit. 


Tas firſt. ane ſaid, That's partly true, 
« An' partly I agree wi' you; 
*« Butthen to threep that brutal creatures, 
© Wha are ſae beaſtly 1' their natures, 
* Wha naething min' but reſt an' food, 
„ Wha hae nae thought o' doing good, 
Can be endow'd like you or me; 
Hout fy! for ſhame! it canna be.” 
This reaſonin',” the nieſt reply'd, 
l doubt ariſes frae your pride. 
“ O' earthly creatures, tis confeſt, 
* The human are by far the beſt; 
6 But is the odds ſae very great 
* As fix them in a diff rent tate ? 
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* Sin' baith at preſent live thegither, 


What cauſe can ſep'rate them frae ither ?” 


K 


Tus cauſe is plain,” the firſt ane ſaid, 
© Why ſic a difference is made: 
* It's a' for GuDbE ALviGnTy's glory; 
Sac there's an en' unto the ſtory.” 
* For glory, ye ambitious brute!” 
The nieſt ane ſaid, “ I fear the rqot, 
© Frae whilk fic droll diſtinctions riſe, 
* Is ſelf, hypocriſy an' lies. 
Ve brutes, that men may live an' ſhine, 
ae a' the ſorts O' death conſign; 
An' men wha differ frae yourſell, 4 
„Ve reprobate an' ſen' tae H—ll, _ 7 
n may dwell. 


That ye your lane in H—— 


* This is the gaet, I hae nae doubt, 
* That ye your arguments mak out.“ 


Bor here the force o ale an' ſpirits, 


Began tac judge between their merits ; 
Aa.2 « 
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Or elſe, I "ON ken how lang 


They might hae argu'd an' gane wrang $i 
But fortune here is always kin', g | 
When zeal or drink mens reaſon blin', 

She never fails tae work a project, 5 


Tae ſtap their het inſpired logic. 

Gif fock hae not the ſenſe themſells, 
The quarrel ſoon the carlin quells: 
For here, frae talk tae taunts an' jokes, 
It gaed tae flytin', then tae ſtrokes; 
Nor here cou'd a their logic men' it, 


They faught an' greet, an' ſac they en it, 
Tho' this may doubted be by you, 
| maks nae odds, the ſtory” s true. 


* 


8 it too long, my Delia, ſince I wrote? 
Such lengthen'd filence, if it did offend, 
+ With this let former failings be forgot ; 
Nor let one error loſe me ſuch a friend. 


II. 


How juſt, my Delia, was thy plaintive ſtrain? 

How could'it thou ſuch a load of ſorrow bear? 

Oh! ceaſe to weep! thy Damon ſhares thy 
pain, 


And for thy paſt affliction bathes in tears! 
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O happy time, profuſe of ev” 5 bliſs, 


_ WhenTentwin'd lay claſp'd within thy arms! 


With panting breaſts we did each other Kiſs, 
While innocence protected us from harm. 


IV. 


By day our abſence did not want it's charm ; 


No toil or labour cer did irkſome prove; 

When night approach'd, the thought our 
breaſts did warm, 

That wemightmeetandyield ourſelves to love. 


v. 
Come let us join in fortune, hope the beſt, 
Or fortune follow, and our love diſown ; 


Diſcord in ſentiment, the human breaſt 
May juſtly call a tyrant of it's own. 

VI. 
For us, my Delia, let no rules of art, 
Direct our conduct, but let us abide 


By Nature's precepts, who in ev'ry part 
Acts wiſely, and with reaſon on her ſide, 
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VII. 


Hail! Nature hail! by thy maternal aid 
We're taughttolovethe virt'ous, goodandfair; 
Thy bounty gratis makes each heart rightglad, 
Who hath a ſoul thy lib'ral gifts to ſhare. 


VIII. 


How oft, my Delia, have I been with thee, =. 
And weather'd out beſide yon oak the ſtorm, = 
And in thy arms fat as contentedly 

At night, as if ſome fire had kept us warm? 


IX. 


O vile ambition, love of eaſe! twas you 8 3 


That caus'd me paſt my natal ſphere to go, 
And blithe appearance keep to outward view, 
While inwardly I feel a load of woe! 


X. 
Had I been wiſe, nor vainly had believ d 
The flatt' ring whiſpers of deceitful gain, 
Happy with Delia then I might have liv'd, _ 
Nor knownthecurſe of languor, care an pain. 


But granting Damon had his Delia wed, 
Could no diſturbance plague the marri'd ſtate, | 
Nor diſcord ruffle ſuch a ſmooth made bed; 
And make us prize the very life we hate? 


_ 
Come let us therefore, ſince the ills of life 
Do all their birth from fancy claim a part, 
Follow plain nature, who will, free from ſtrife, 
Us ſafely pilot paſt the rocks of art. 
XII. 
More happyhe ho void of far-ferch'd choaght, 
By day doth labour and by night doth reſt, 
Than he wholifehaththro' proſpective ſoughr, 
And retroſpect, yet ever is diſtreſt. 
Se, XIV. 
Who lives content, nor flatter'd is by gain, 
Doth live a life which time can never cloy, 
Who only. feels the preſent touch of pain, 
And who rejoices with the preſent joy. 
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Famous Theologif and. Aſtronomer. 


thou far fam'd Hereſiarch, 
What tempted you tae try fic wark ? 
Againſt the L—d's ain fock ye bark, 

| An' fac they've curſt you, 
'Cauſe, Raven-like, you fled the Ark 


Wherein they nurſt you, 


Wad it no' been a better gaet, 
To' ve bidden by your former ſtate, 
B b 
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194 PO E MS. 
Wi' faith Whfir'di in ſtubborn fate, 

| An' jogged on, 
An' 1 Hae turn'd your crazy pate, 
| As ye hae done ? 


Your metaphors an' allegories; 
WY a your new invented ſtories, 
Hae gar d the feck o' a' the Tories, 


8 An' ev'n ſome Whigs, 


Dobel that certain fock before us 
Wore hair or wigs. 


An' then ye hae ſae mony plots, 
0 wr Cuftombouſes, Toto rs an Boats, * 
That frac the South tae Johny Grots, 

| Thro' Scotlan' braid, 
Great heaps hae cooſten aff their coats, 


* 


Tae ſave their trade. 


But then ye yock't them tooth an' nail, 
An' took, the auld beaſt by the tail, 


* Sue Goldie's Goſ pel Recovered. 


+ 
4 


} 


An' ſwang him roun' you like a fail, 
| Tae mak him yeil; > 
But being tough, he ſcorn'd tae fail, 
ae keept the fie. 


He then roar d out a hew an' cry, 
That a' the hirſle neerhan' by 
Wad muſter up fu' ſpeedily, 

ps An' fee him rightet; 


Some gade, ſome ran, an' ſome did fly, 
An' ſome were frighter, 


But then ye gied them ſiccan blatters, 
Wad driven weaker beaſts tae tatters ; 
Yet Deil- ma- care, in ſiccan matters, 
Not a your pow'r 
Could get them ſteeked i 1 your fetters 
Ae ſingle hour, 


Howt fy man! it's no worth a groat, 
For ane like you tae caſt your coat, 
An' raiſe your paſſions boilin' hot 
For Devil hatt a 
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196 P 0 E M 8. 
Let ew ry ane Fn their ain lot, | 
An' gang their gaet. 


Le ken that your's is countin' ſtars, 
Twixt Saturn, Mercury an' Mars; : 
Ye ken their /greements an their wars 

A ſae exact, 
When Suns or Planets hae their Jars, 
 - _ Ororder break. 


O wad ye pnbliſh an' let's ſee 
What kin' o' proofs ye hae tae gie: 
It wad ſurpriſe mae fock than me, 
If ye wad clear 
Frae errors art aſtronomy, 
In chis our ſphere. 


Be cautious then an' perſevere; 
© Frae blunders carefully keep clear, 
Then howe' er rapidly ye ſteer _ 
. wr boundleſs view, 
Secure o facts ye needna fear; 
Sae frien adieu. 


I. = 
NE night, when fitting in a penſive 
mood, 58 K : 
Reviewing all my former deeds with care, 
Methought I heard a voice proclaim aloud, 
* Forbear the taſk, O fooliſh man, forbear !“ 
IL 
« Your acts before you when you make t. to 
-.- "pals; - . 
Be warn' d in time, to ſorrow will you bind : 
Forbear the ſearch, nor gainſt your peace 
* tranſgreſs, 19 
*% And raiſe diſturbance in your peaceful e 
* mind.“ 


we 


. 1 
4 rr 8 


* 
. 
* 


1 
* 


— . | * - _ 3 255 „ | es Sov 
R _ OT E bs + 7 "0 T4 =" A _ is 
- 2 1 * 4 r - "0 wes = 4 N 
3 _ : . e n, * << „ 0 7 . 8 x * 2 3.4 
- * * * ** — 4 7 n * wo * » * 1. 1 I 1 * 9 = > 1 o 2 4 h = 1 
- 1 - * 1 - S 5 5 * A 7 EY c N * N 12 __ "_ . ro : * * * 4 G- 
* . 5 s N 2. * „ — 1 . > » * - IF” * wee TTX SD 2 a 2 2 FO * Y © . 4 „ : * *S by 
STK G pe Trad. 8 e ** PTY bs * 1 5 4 r bs AP LIM Abt * * ne * * * L 4 FT * E * 1 a Fo. 
4 o 2 * c LET a $70 Pt LH * 0 7 a Pa 1 * of "7 A 7 r A * A TR . W * 0 2 "F336 5 
2 2 i F N N OE WET Nas J k ; ate 5 > ""# 2 Pr ths \ h of : , f 6 Y 5 
1 1 TW + 4 - 4 & - 7 * og a 00 4 ** 44 5 I 5 4 * 3 * 8 * x Ee fs 2; > 3.25 _— IO. 4 * * N 5 1 . 3 8 £ 4 
may 7 . 2 * 4 * "» 3 3 n 1 — . * q * 2 T5 F * e n + DL" * an dd. Y 0 . 0 2 N 3 7 n n / 8 1 3 
* C ann 4 * 3 A 8 * * I LETT WAA. o / 1 PF ou» = x5 
* F : : * 5 e ag) : 0 3 # „ 4 28 - . - 
a k 7 4 — c 12 7 * n . G 42 7 4 75 5 #4 of TE 1 8 - 4 4 2 „ 
1 I * 1 x ” g L 2 * f ; * 4 . 2 8 * Aon , 1 e e 5 . a 
* . „ 7 3 * 1 * a Fai ZE. 1. TER 2 12] af. J % q a, 
. 0 h * I 99 2 N ve * : ; # * 4 0 4 m8 © 2 
* q Op 7 1 2 3 5 1 4 25 x A 
* a * 9 2 17 or * 2 (33 5 
| 4 5 55 - ff 1 5 e 5 » . 
8 Leu # * 9 RE ay, : WE * 
4 % - YE 2 
— - 


1 1 4 we * "eG? . 
* 8 * 1 1 
179 * * e Cn. 
? 3 W > 7 


SY Yo 
—— 


| HI ; 
” 9 


Unmindful I of what had juſt been ſaid, 

To tempt fern Fate, too faithful to her truſt, 

Went ſearching on, when quick reply'd the 

Wade, 

" I rt born to love, but i in thy fortune 
® croft.”. 


IV. 


. 


. 


Ah me! faid I, if this muſt be my doom, 
Adieu to pleafure, and to forrow'hail ! 

Ler thoſe for foy who viſitants did come, 
Relieve my fortune, or with me bewail. 


V. 
If this ſad tale my Delia chance to hear, 
Will Delia pity, or will Delia frown? 
Can Delia ſee her lover in deſpair, 
And in that ſtate her lover not diſown ? 


POEM $ 


Vk 
Yes, Delia can, and.dares to be ſincere, 


In ſpite of fortune's ſmile or fortune's frown: 


Content with him, ſhe loves- to make a pair, 
Tho' wealth forſake him, or cho friends diſ- 


own! 8 | . 


kD 


Then farewell ſorrow ; bleſs d with ſack A 
mate, 


TIl bear thoſe ills as I could not prevent; 


Tho' fortune doom me never to be great, 


| She c cannot hinder me to o be Content. 
* | 
Fo 
\ 


— 


1 — 
% 
* 


—— 2. 
* 
* 


i 
7 - 
; 0 
ty * 
| 
. 
* 
* 
4 
* 
4a 
: "— : 
«4 
l 1 
3 
B 
þ 
. 
* . 
-* 
£4 . 
4 
7 
» 
| 2 
2. 
ö \ 
* 


— — ee 1 


* 
t 
> 
: J 
: „ 
* 3 
25 
1 5 
thu 


. 


7 


* 1 f 
* 75 
D 
e ee 
N 3 382 * 
= x 4a = N 


err 
; 1.9 — 4 


* 
__— * . 
{ 1 
! 
* 
- 
* af 
" * 
« * 5 
A 
* 
5 
* 
* 
* 
. 


CLIC E 


. * 


+ 


EA T.H - 


* 
Y * 


HE Sages of Antiquity | 


Life is a leaſe we've got in tack, 
Which all decline in giving back: 


In ſome things jar, but moſt agree, 
That thoſe who live in virtue's path, 1 
Have leaſt to fear from thoughts of death. 
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But from what cauſe this fear doth ſpring, 
Muſt ſure concern each living thing. 


1 


. n 
Our nature ſhrinks at thoughts of death ! 1 | 
To be deprived of our breath, — 


And think of falling 1 into nought, 
With fear does ſhake the firmeſt thought! 


Tv idea of annihilation 
Cuts off the fondeſt expectation, 
That ſince we ve life, to think that we 
At death muſt ever ceaſe to be. 
The doctrine of ſouls tranſmigration 
Does ſcarce deſerve a refutation. 
If that my ſoul, after my death, 
Can give ſome other creature breathz 
And yet that creature not to know | 
If once it gave me life or no”; 
To ſay (needs give no man ag 
It; jars with the retentive ſenſe. FF 
I'm till beſt pleas'd. with thinking when 
The ſelf ſame being Pu remain, 
My faith and hope hereon is built; 
Nor can I think it any fault, 
Cc 


202 5 
In the great univerſal ſcheme, 
. 5 To wiſh To Bs juſt what I am. 
If that my zeal has me betray'd, 
= | 5 J hope my fault's on virtue's fide. 
; | I wiſh to live a life, ſo as | 
b 1 may receive my own applauſe; AP 
If that to me is kindly giv'n, 
pt I'll truſt the reſt to gracious He av'x. 
5 N X : oh : | | 
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I. | 
HAT pleaſure hath IRvIN E to ſpare, | _— 
To one who hath loſt ſuch a friend? - x 
. 6 . x ; 
I cannot help ſhedding a tear, : os Þ 
To think that our viſits'muſt end. . S008 
II. 3 „5 ll 
. ; \ 1 ; * 93 
'Tis not for his death that I mourn; 
Tis not ' cauſe his ſick Lrepine | PO 
My friend from me fortune has torn, „ obs 
To a country far diſtant from mine. TD 
3 S 75 
* OccastoxeD by Damon' S leaving the country, on a for- 23 
runate event. # 
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III. 


Our pleaſures were mutual and pay, 


When neighbours, at paſtime or toil: 
I fear all that pleaſure's away, 


Since fortune on Damon did ſmile. 


'Tis not that I envy the great; 
Tis not that I wiſh he were poor: 


Il fear ſince he changed his ſtate, 


He'll remember his IXVI NE no more. 


V. 
Of friendſhip a Que in your heart, 


s How fondly I aſk it of you? 
Tho' I love, yet I know I muſt part, 


And bid Damon a heart- fond adieu 


Look back on our young blooming years: 
Our ſports then were blitheſome and wy; ; 
Kind hope always leſſen d our fears; . 
Alas! ſuch again we'll ne er ſee! 


s + 


VI. | 


Tho' abſent, I hope, when we meet, 
His friendſhip unſalli'd I'll ſhare: | 
Tho” fortune ſhould ſmile e' er ſo ſweet, 
I truſt he'll continue ſincere. 


Receive this epiſtle, and know, 

Your friendſhip can pleaſure afford : 
May peace to him where er he go 
Be 28 ſure as my friendſhip ſecur d. 


* 


, So 8 . » : ; f I's = 3 7 « , 
ah * a * . * a : * 5 , b > als : ** 0 
N x a . v1 I 9 , : a 0 | g 4 N * * , p 4 
© | — us. * * +* ; I * Y 
Cola | | 3 1 * * * 


res he 


* 


* J * 


MMI Ni O Nn 


1 ; 4 SE. 1 . 
BE 


2 * * * 
© / * 
{ * * 
"©? F "8 * 
* 
* * - 
* - 
* 
o . . * 
a 1 0 
% - 
* * 
* 
* * 
o - 
0 » 
2 s * * - 
BE, ; . < 
f k * * 
I 
: * > - * 
1 
= CY * 
o * 9 
* Y . 
gt | . N a * » 
= 4 . 4 x "IS ©. 
* 
| 
o 
Tz 
* - * 
| . 
[3 
4 a R 
3 


1 | | , 
; 0 E Muſes extoll'd in Arcadian ſang, 
- Delightin' tae follow | 
C The tunefu' Apollo, . 
Where ſylvans an ſatyrs, alight footed thrang, 
Adown yon green mountains, 
Amang yon clear fountains, 

Rin trippin' alang. 2, 


o 2 
«1 * 


f 
II. | | | " 
How! love your enchantin' fantaſtical roves, 


7 ” 
r 
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Mang pleaſures extatic; 
In lands aromatic, 8 | 
Thro glens, woodlan' 85 wilds an ſequeſtrate 5 . 

groves! „ Y 
Or down fome green valley, | 
Where ſtreams murmur daily, 


Frae dreepin alcoves! 


„ e 
But wherefore confin'd to Arcadian plains | . 
Muſic an' jollity ? - » 7 
Does your ſtrick polity 


Hinder you old Caledonia's domains, 1 
Where we Bardies venture | 
Tae tune up our chanter, 

In Scotian ſtrains? . | 
e . 
Mang our heath-cover'd mountains tremend- 5 

ouſly high, _ e 
Are nymphs 1 declare as =] 
Neat, charmin an' fair aas 
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loves an' o' graces, 
Which never can die. 
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$ p (8 | | If you doubt me, to I&viINE be pleaſed to come, 
1 5 Our ſtreams their meander; 
ö | Ae ſweet Simmer ev'nin' be pleaſed to roam, 
| Where Mally an' Betty, 
1 = An' Suſie ſae pretty, 
} | By birth hae their home. 
N I | N Such nymphs fae accompliſh'd, you ſoon will 5 
= 1 declare, : [EI | 
dl. p 5 | T-- ' 5 | An Arcadian river 
Exhibited never. 
0 how I could ſing o' their delicate air! 
By your kindly affiſtance; 
But till your reſiſtance 
Too long now I ſhare. 


* 


Perhaps ye nine. Janets, wou d I too propoſe | 
Rhymes rude, wild or ſmutty, 


Or would I the clerical foibles expoſe, „ a 
Burleſquing things holy, | | 
Then, then ye wad wholly 3 
- My verſes compoſe. 
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Which teſtifies fairly, 
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Immodeſtly witty, 
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Wi' kindneſs propitious ye ſmib d upo B—ns; 7 


Ye're nae way averſe tae indelicate turns; 1 Eo 
| Elſe rather than help him, _ _-. _ 
Yeſurely wad ſkelp big: - i: 5 1 7 

An ſhorten his horns. 5 1 


But far be it ever frae me tae purſue WF; 
A ſubject that's awfu', 
Rough, wild or unlawfy' : 


* 


Pa 
42 


4 p 
: 
LN 


Ti < 2 
„ 


* 


e 2 


* N 's 
. 


: - 
* CE at 
* * * _—_ 
, of be 5 , 7 al 
ow A 1 
* 
e . * 1 * 
« o 
- 0 : | 
* * +% 
* 
. # * 
; * 
1 2 
* 
. : . 
* — 


His rhymes ye ſpan rarely, _— 
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—_ 17 ſoberly nane can fin favour frae you, 

* =” x < of My pen rather chooſes Op . | . 

4 * 5 Tae bid you, ye Muſes, ; | 

E 2 3 : A final adieu! a 

3 : Tor I'm a Seceder, ſae darena avow 

* A ſingle expreſſion, d Sil 7 

| 3 : OE Againſt a profeſlion, | 

A | ; Whaſe liv'ry religious is juſt the true blue, 

Of old Oxthodoxy's, * 3, 

Fac'd up wi' gude practice, | 
Their lives thro' an thro — 

4 * ; | | EE 

| But grant me an ounce 0 chat! innocent glee, 

* dc diſfinguiſhed Allan, ü 

| Or the wit o' the Callan, * f 3 A 

Whaſe flaſhes aft raiſed Auld Recky' 8 tehee, 
Then in praiſe o' yon ladies, | 


ke: rhymes e'en as ready's 


- B—ns's ſhou'd be, q 
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| Tune, My Nannie O. .. . 
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S Will ſat herdin' on yon bras} :; | 
Afide his Crook an' Colly O, „ 

Auld John cam' ſteppin' owre the way, _ _ + 

Am thus accoſted Willy O, ; | 
I hae a dochter, owre at hame, 3 
4% As bliche 2s ony filly ... 
An if yell come an' court che dame, | 8 
+ Ye'ſe get my will o Nelly O. | ; | 
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& Beſides my Nell 1 hae nae mae, 


An' ſhe's baith plump an' jolly O; 14 
„An' ye'ſe get a' the geer I hae, | | V 
1 That night when ye get Nelly Oo * 
Je ſe get the houſe which 1 polleſs, $j 1 *T 


ltr frac the Bailly O, 
geſides my grun', be't mair or leſs; 


* 


« dae come an ſee my Nelly O.“ + * 

ms © 5 

5 * III. ö 6 
| Young Willy's heart grew wondrous fan ; . 

le thought it was nat folly 4 | E 

To tak a ep out. owre che plan, *M*; 00 


An' court young buxom Nelly O: * | 
N When he cam ben, he ſmilin' faid, 
I'm come tae woo you, Nelly O; 


« If yell conſent tae be my bride, ' 
* I'll be your lovin' Willy O.“ 


Nell clita look'd, but nacthing . 
„ + Which cher d the heart o Willy O, 
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Wha was reſolv'd, ere he gaed back, 2 25 
To hae conſent frae Nelly O: * . 2 
— An when that they were fairly weed, 
Will cti'd, “ Come tocher Nelly OW 
** You've gotten a I promiſed,” ,.. 
' *The auld man anſwer'd Willy O. „ 
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i houſe, you've gotten that, : : 
* In honeſty I tell ye O; | | 

„My lan' I ſelt it a for debt, 5 
An' ye hae got my Nelly O.“ „ | 
Fre Bu If I hae gotten a ye had, S. 25 5 3 
Ws Tae grudge wad be but folly Q; UG - 3 


Tu never mak a worſe a bad, : | 
But live content wi' Nelly O.“ 3 p 
ern >" 
Hy For 0 it widt be folly O, * | 5 ; 1 
* hn bub it wad be. fab o. 
Ant unco queer, gif love o geer | 
Col fh rate me an Nelly C. "a | 
7 = 4 oh : . wn | 
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THE FAKE I. I. - 
1 1 Ho 
| Tune, Twrced/tae. 
* „. . A 
AREWELL then, dear Comrade, adicu! * Ml N 
1 May che ſmile of the ſweet ſocial pow'rs wy 
Always prove propittous to you, 
And ſweeten your languiſhing hours: | 


But wherefore, © Colin! fay, why $7: 
Doſt thou leave thy kind natal plain? 
Tho! Phillis her yows ſhould den,, 
There's better than her ye may gain. 
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II. . 
No labour; tho hard, &er could rend 
Vour love from your Phillis ſo fair; 
But Phillis, both falſe and unkind, * © - 
| What perſon of feeling could bear? 
O let her alone for a while ; 
Tho' hatred feems fix'd in her mind, 
Hope gently your cares to beguile : 
For Phillis at length will prove kind, 

. | uh 
But if you're reſolyed to go, 
And ne'er mind your Phillis againg * 
May friendſhip continue to glow 
'Twixt us when you're over the main! 
Farewell then, dear comrade, adieu ! 
May you ne'er by-care be oppreſt: 
For none more than Colin Vas true, 
Had Phillis had ſenſe ſhe was bleſt. 
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= MONEY MAKES THE MARE TO GO. N 
| Tune, Colonel Montgomery's Strathſpey. 
3 1 ns 
: . : — 5 8 4 oF * 


FERE 1 wha am not of the clafs 
At liberty to wale a jo, | 


: d chooſe a rich an wealthy laſs, : | | 
| Since money makes the mare to go 


CHORUS, , 
I've afien heard the ſage advice, 


Poor fock ſhou'd be content; but who 
| Wou'd buy content at ſuch a price, 
| When money makes the mare to go? 


II. 


What ſignifies the force of love! 9 
An' beauty ſweet, what can it do? 
ö Beauty an' love rich fock may move, 


While money makes their mare to go. 
I've aten, &c. 
II. 
A bonny laſs, I own's a charm ; . 
When gaily clad, ye beauty ſho'; : 
But what does't fair, if Poortith ſtorm 3 
*Tis money makes the mare to go. g 
Tue aſten, &c. e 


IV. 
Were 1 for life to wale a wife, 
Tae keep me free frae care an' woe, 
d chooſe ane rich, a foe to ſtrife; 
An' then I'd mak the mare to go. 
Ive aften, &c. 
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Or mercy nane hae them tae ſhow, 


I tell them plain, thro' want an' need, 


My mare's ſae poor ſhe ſcarce can go. 
T I ve aflen, &c. 


VI. 
But if that fortune wad ordain 
A competence on me to flow, 


They'd never mair hear me complain 


Rejoicing with my mare I'd go. 
I've aten, &c. | 


: * 
Thus hae I ſung myſell tac reſt, 
Tho' richer I am not a ſtraw; 
Wi' what I hae I'll do my beſt; 
My mare, tho' poor, thro' life maun go. 
5 8 
I've aften, &c.. 
1 3 
2 menen SO ; R 3 ; 
1 1 * hc dls 2 


If poor fock think I've o'er much greed, 


* * * 


Couros z for June Ach, 1787. 
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Tune, The Lilies of France, _ 
„„ ; 
ET Britons rejoiee inthe proſpect of peace, = 


When freedom ſhall reign, and oppre- 
ſion ſhall ceaſq̃q 

When tyrants their pow'r ſhall be ford to 
lay down, | | 

And liberty ſmile from the cot to the crown, 


* 


CHORUS. / 
Drink ſucceſs to freedom, 
Till tyranny's brought down;  _ : 
And liberty ſmile 


Frem the cot to the crown. 
E e 2 „„ .. 


7 Y 


A nation in bondage can never be brave; 


Then Britons deteſt the mean name of a ſlave; 
And rouſe like old heros, till liberty ſmile 


: Alike thro! all parts of the great Briuſh iſle, 
Drink  fuceeſs &c. 
NINE "+1 
| £- Abhealth tothe King, may he long rule the ſtate, 

Aſſiſted by men who are good as they're great; al 

Till freedom and an cheir int o reſts en- | 

twine, | 
And faction and party are forc' 4 to reſign. 8 


Drink ſucceſs, &c. 
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Neil Gow's Lamentation fir the death of bis 
Brother. 


| i 
5 an Donald, 'tis fix'd that you are nae 


mair, 


* 


An grief or our frien's is baith fooliſ at vainʒ 


Yet when that mens min's are o'er laden'd 
wi care, * 
A vent to their paſſions gies eaſe to cheir pain. 


II. 


My mem'ry recals each fond ſcene tae my 
| view, 
Where we wr auld Scotia 8 Strathſpeys 5 


been fir'd ; 
An' fancy, when Geog ths ſcenes ſtill renew, 


Where we by her judges hac baith berg ad- 


mir'd. 


$34” 


rr 


How aft, when my fiddle has miſſed the tune, 
Wi' fingers miſplac'd, or but care has gane 
wrang, | 

Theſe diſcords your Baſs aft has ridden aboon, 
An' paſs'd for gude muſic uncatch'd by the 
thrang ? 


IV. 2 
But now all alane wi' the taſk tac engage, N 
An' judg'd by the beſt o auld Caledon's crew, 
Muſt ſure be too much for a man o my age; 
Zae farewell my frien's, an my fiddle adieu 
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THE PARTING. 


* is 1 
_ 4Y 


CEL A. 

H Colin! why will you not ſtay? _, 
Why will you not ſettle, but roam? 

Are African deſerts more gay, 2 
Than the plains of old Scotia at home? 
Are the Nymphs of theſe regions more dear? 1 
Does the force of ambition impel? 4 . < x" 
O what is the reaſon, declare 8 
Why you leave her you loved ſo well 2 


Cob I but the reaſon perceive, 
Thoſe cauſes I'd ſtrive to remove z 
At home then in peace we might live, 
Enjoying the fruits of our love: 


. 
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But if it no better can be, 

If fortune will force us to part, 

Receive this kind preſent from me; 

A fixed, unchangeable heart. 


COLIN: 
'Tis only for you I remove; 
To range the hot African ſhore, © 
In hopes to acquire for my love, 
Of riches a competent ſtore. 
And when I return to my dear, 
Contented with her I will dwell: 


1 think my dear Celia more fair, 


I love my dear Scotia as well. 
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S 0 N G | VII; 
Tune, My Mither's ay glowran er me. 
Turk was an auld maid wadbemarry'd, | 
Tho' fifty lang years ſhe had tarry'd, 
| Wha never yet fan 9 EY 8 
| The gude heat o' a man: | 
For that reaſon ſhe never miſcarry'd. 
| Il. 2 


Sae thinkin' ' twas now or 'twas never; | —_ 


She uſed herutmoſt endeavour, 1 
Wi' patches an' paint, 5 2 Ki 
Tae the market ſhe went, HD = 


Expedlin' ſome chiel wad relieve her. | 1 
7 | F f 8 ; * oh 
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s But ſpite o' her patches an' plaiſter, 
1 B She met wi' an unco diſaſter : 
i Her mouth to the fock 55 Ch 
_ | Shew'd her age when ſhe ſpoke; 
_ - sShube went hame, an' the Diel a ane faſh't her. 
| | N IV. 
5 M Sae a' ye young maidens be wary ; 
When wooers perſuade you to marry, 
O' them tak a hold, | 
: Like the miſer o' gold, 
An' ne'er for a anither ane tarry. 
k 
; ; I 
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THE MORNING SALUTATION. 


Tune, Lady Catharine Stewart's Strathſpey. 


1 1 


OUNG Colin air, ae Simmer morn, 
Tae Jamie's door cam wi' a bang, 
Wi twa gude tykes an' huntin' horn, 
Him thus accoſted wi' a ſang. 5 
Wi' ſpeed ariſe, while ſluggards ſleep, 
An' to the fiel's let us repair; 

While drunkards their night vigils keep, 
Let us enjoy the mornin” air. 
E284 7-25.47 
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Improvin', as we walk, the time. c 


II. 


Auld age, perforce, muſt joys forego; 
But as we're young an' in our prime, 


Ariſe an' thro' the fiel's let's go, 


See puſſy riſin' frae her den, 


Tae gather food frae mang the furs; 


By native inſtinct taught tae ken 
The time o' reſt, for barb'rous curs. 


II. 


The birds fu' ſweet pour forth their lang, 
All ſportive i the ſinny beams, 


Rejoicin' as they paſs alang, 
While you're perhaps difturb'd wi' dreams. 


How ſweet an' fragrant is the morn? | I 


How fondly do the lambs careſs? 
The dew hings dreepin' at each thorn, I 
Ariſe an taſte the gen ral bliſs. 
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CELIA'S RESOLUTION. 


* 


To 4 4 . * 


Tune, Corn-Rigs are bony. | 


I. 


CF NONTENT Tl live, an' without fear 
I'll tak what fortune gies me: 

It's out o Wordy's * pow'r, tho here, 

To tell me aught wad eaſe me. 
If Colin be what they report. 

I'm ſorry for the failin' ; 

For aft-times o'er the human heart 
The paſſions are prevailin'. | b 
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at he in ill wad perſevere, 
Is what I ne' er believed. 
Colin's heart is not ſincere, 
| 75 I own I am deceived. 1 
| hene'er I think on Colin's fate, 
| 'm vexed an' tormented ; 
But yet I hope twas ſaid thro' hate, 
| Which makes me more contented, 
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On W M J#*#*K, 
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THE Jacksof the Gentry, by fate are forbid, 
To dreſs any creature until it is dead 
But the Jack of this houſe dreſſes beſt with 


G the lifes: =. >: 
If you doubt what T ve ſaid, you may aſk 


the good wife. | 


On H.’ HH R. N. 


'TIS Burns's opinion, in death's dark domi- 


4 


nion, 
That Jamie's the bleth'ran prince; 
But I'll wager a groat againſt Burns's coat, | 9 W 
That H***h R&**# TOW proves him a dunce. F. by 
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EK PIT APH 1. 


For the Reverend Doftor — 


THIS humble ſepulchre contains 

A worthy man's much mourn'd remains} 
Who while he liv'd, he much reſpected 
Plain innocence, and truth protected. 

He lov'd and was by all belov'd; 


Our weakneſs mourn'd, yet vice reprov'd : 


Was foe to none, was all mens friend; 
Nor e' er did willingly offend; 
And when at death his ſoul reven'd, 
Rejoic'd to think that Gop was kind. 


EPITAPH It: 


.. 


For the Reverend Mr. R—, 
HE wha lies here's a frien' o' Rome, 
Or elſe they lie wha laid him; 


Sa 


If 


* 


EPFITAPHS. 


To fock the ſtates that are to come, 
He dealt juſt as they paid him: 

Sae let him ly; for while he liv'd, 
O' H—ll he roar'd an' ſhouted ; 

If Gov is juſt, it is beliey'd : 
He'll hae nae room to doubt it. 


E PIT AP H. IL 


On an Old Maid. 


' BELOW this ſtone, the perſon that is la e 
Liv'd eighty years, and yet ſhe di'd a maid. 
Wha reads, I think will hardly need be told, | 


— 


That men were ſcarce, when maidens di'd fo 
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234 EPITAPHS. 
EIT APH IV. 
FOR A CERTAIN ENTHUSIAST 


Who laid claim to immortality and divine 
inſpiration. 


STOP Stranger, here lies one interr'd, * 
Who while on earth was much rever'd, 
And ſuperſtitiouſly ador'd, 

As the great Saviour and LoxD; 

Till death ſtern, cruel, unrelenting, 

In murder ſteel'd far paſt repenting, | 
Sent aff at ance, it makſna whither, 
Her Godhead and her ſoul thegither. 


E P. IT APH V. 
kr. 


HERE lies a Poet, wha, but help o' caſh, 

Right mony characters in life did laſh; 

But here amang his faes, his frien's an' 
brithers, 

Reſts quiet himſell, nor gies offence tac ithers. 


Cy 
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CONCLUSION, 


. 


$ 
AFTER 


> . 


THE MANNER OF RAMSAY. 


4 


LLAN forſooth had better ſkill, 
Than mak his mow, or tak it ill, 
That I hae him, for imitation, IS 


Pick'd out frae *mang the Bard Creation: 
It rather Ramſay wad elated; 
Tae ſee his Writings imitated. 


Mr firſt Production then I ſen' | 
Amang an unco ſquad o' men, 
Wi muckle humbleneſs an' greetin', 
Thro' the maiſt feck o towns in Britain. 
| 8g 2 
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236 CONCLUSION. 


There's ſome, nae doubt, will rooſe an blaw it, 


„ = * Ithers as ſairly will miſca' it; : 

4 * But far the greateſt part o' fock, 

3 * | Will caſt it in ſome lumber newk, | Ce, 
1 - Tae let the reptiles mak an en' ot, 


Unleſs ſome body ſeek the len' o't, 
Wha better like the rhyme profeſſion, 
Than thoſe wha hae't i' their poſſeſſion. 


Bur gae thy ways, an' ſpread my name, 
: An' roll me candidate for Fame; 
3 An' tell my frien's I'm hale an' tight, 
Juſt at the age o' twenty eight: 
An' tell them too, I'll never grudge them, 


3 A rantin' ballat tae oblige them. | 
| But here my Muſe has tane the pet, 
: That mair frae her I canna get; 
Sae here content I quat the pen, 
Until my Muſe return again, | 
- 
| 4 
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S AR V. 
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Words that are purely Engliſh, having only their ter- 
 minations varied, or the laſt letter cut off by an 
apoſtrophe, being eafily known, are not inſerted. 


A 


L all | : 

A A, B, brod, a 
board having the al- 
phabet upon it 

Ablins, perhaps, 

Aboon, above 

Ae, one 

Aff, off 

Aff han', off. hand 

Afiel, abroad 

Aft, oft 

Aften, often 

Ain, own 

Air, early 

Airn, iron 

Alane, alone, only 

Amaiſt, almoſt 

Amang, among 

Ane, one 

Anes or ance, once 


Anither, another 
2 betwixt 
re ought 
old 
Auld: farrent, ingenious 
Auld- fauſont, old faſh- 
10ned, antique 
Ava, at all 
Ay, always 
Ayont, beyond 


B 


AIRNS, children 
Baillie, or Bailly, 

a Magiſtrate 

Baith, both, 

Ballat, a ſong 

Ban or bann, to bent, 
a bond 

Bane, a bone 


* 
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Bang, an action of haſte 


a * ** 8 * 4 R at 3 THF TR 
w - . N TS; 1 4. S I * 
d "EY * 7 - 
Y bs. uo Eh © 3 7 . 
1 7 4 * «7 enn * 
2 p F, SHY \ "So 
W 4 


ty 
2 [Ber rn rae 
G 8 by. "32K 


4 ' 


7 


— 


„ 
Si > 8.5 $6.4 ae . e IG * wy 4 * re 
DEA n Wag — eee i 7-0 E 0 2 
"hes 2 K 15 ** * 5 3 - LS Taq el 
* INES 88 = . T3 RX, R355. wa. Fi 


7 vl Pl — 
© 4 * , Ih Sf JE? * 0” 2 go 
_ a « z 5 * * 3 wn A CRE 5 1 - 222 2 9s 2 (> pt _ AY =_ 
"1; PETS 22S 4 as . 2 * 1 as LOR " n r . p r 
3s : N * de n „ 3 e 
"I PETRA ts TEE... robe 8 n. . e * 3 2 2 . 2 8 2 b No * 1 * 7 F 2 May Z 
Wa CE 12 a E + CN Rn r by n wel ** "+" A : W's Ar S. ts + E oo OR = ON, > yh — i. _- 1 
* * TOA > * 3 8 . 888 4 * - #0 SS Fenn Ot 2» * wr r ”=_ n 1 * N 3 bh 
0 _ 0 — 2 "=" + ny 1 »* 3.56 97 5 2 dy 
Ne W. 2 * D CRE ire n N . 2 *% 0, FIGS 
ö . . 4 Os” 4 y f : 


” Ks Y Je == 
>” b: 
” * * * 
= ; 18 . Geet +, Yo So. 8 e een / 1, DS , 
: 3 E ES IE 285, 3 0 0 N E en e 9 ; Pex. rat wo _ 
bs — & a : , . 7. Fee, 1 * rern 4 ———— * Ws 
1 TT \ . "5 a; F< / 8 * . rs oo INT ES > oy Sa fe ID © * N oy 
CR + 0 „ Go En RES 5 1 * „„ 2 
1 5 , p * 


** 


\ 
8 8 
E 
1 ot Bon: N * 
. ns ö 
% 4 * * 7 
4 * 
— 


238 G L O S 
Bang, alſo, means a great 
number 


Bardie, dimin. of Bard 

Barrowed, borrowed 

Bauld, bold 

Bauk, baulk 

Bauſent, having a white 
{tripe down the face 


Beetle, a mallet for beat- 


ing potatoes or yarn 


5 Beltan, the zd of May, 


or Rood . day 
Bent, the open field 
Bewk, 2 book 
Bein, wealthy, full 
Bidden, waited, tarried 


Binna, be not 


Billie, a brother orneigh- 
bour 


Birr, with force and 


ſpeed 


Bit, a ſmall piece 
Bizz, to make a noiſe 


like a bee 
Bizzie, buſy 
Bla or blaw, to blow 


Blaſtet, blaſted, little 


worth 

Blatter, to make a rat- 
tling noiſe,” to ſtrike 
quickly 

Blazon, to blaze abroad 

Blerher or blethering 
fooliſh diſcourſe, idle 
talk - 4 

Bock, to vomit 


Bode, an offer 


E Y. 
Body, a perſon 
Bony, beautiful 
Bony-wallie, a toy or 
play thing 


Bouſe, to drink laviſhly 


Bout, a trial 

Bra, fine in apparel 

Brae, the lide of a hill 

Braid, broad 

Brat,atermofcontempt, 
à rag 

Brawly, in good order 


Breeding, manners, be- 


haviour 

Brod, a board 

Broſe, boiling water or 
milk and meal ſtirred 
. 

Brunſtane, brimſtone, 

ſulphur | 

Bure, carried 

Burn, water 

Burny, a rivulet 

But, often uſed for with- 
out 

Butt an' ben, a country 
kitchen and parlour 


C 


A', call 
Callan, boy 
Callor, cool or freſh 
Cankard, angry, ſnar- 
ling 
Can, a drinking cup 


Canna, cannot 


G bos ARK ag 


Cantrips, incantations 
Canty, metry, chearful 
Carena, care not 
Carline, an old woman 
Caym, calm 


Chappin, an ale meaſure 


ſomewhat leſs than an 
Engliſh quart 

Chiel, a general term 
like fellow, uſed ſome- 
times with reſpect and 
ſometimes with con- 

tempt 

Clatter, to chatter, idle 

talk 

Claw or Cla, to Granh 

Clap, toput or pour into 

Claith, cloth, to clothe 

Cleedin', cloathing 

Clinket, to fit down in 
haſte 

Cloddy, uneven, lumpy 

Cloots, hoofs of cattle 

Coaxin', flattering 

Coft, bought 

Collie, a general and 
ſometimes” a particu- 
lar name for country 
dogs 

Coof, a ſtupid fellow 

Cooſten, thrown 

Craw orcra, to cry faril 
and loud 

Craws, crows 

Crack, chat, converſa- 

tion a 


wa... 
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Crankous, fretful, pee- 

viſh 

Creenge, to fawn, the 
miſer's bow 

Croon, to murmur or 
hum over a ſong, the 
lowing of bulls 


Cucuddy, a mock dance 


Cuddle, to fondle 
Cudiegh, a bribe; preſent 
Cur, a mungral dog 


D 
D ſtupid 
Daſlin', folly, 
mirth, wagrie 
Daft, fooliſh, wanton 


Dainty, pleaſant, agree- | 


able 
Dealt, parcelled out, di 
vided 
Deſervan, deſerving 
Diddle, to act or move 
like a dwarf 
Ding, to conquer 
Dinna, do not 
Dochter, daughter 
Doilt, ſilly and confuſed 
Doited, doſed, crazy 


Doup, the backſide, the 
{mall remains of 4 


candle | 
Douſe, grave, prudent 
Dow, can, am able 


| Doure,, ſi}, fixed 
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4 | Dreepin', dripping, fal. 


—_] ling in drops 

=. Droll, waggiſh, to jeſt, 
to play the buffoon 

Drouth, thirſt, drought 

Dudds, tattered clothes, 
rags 


Dwalt, dwelt, reſided 
E 


LBUCK, elbow 
Elritch, wild, drea- 
ry, hedious, aplace in- 
habited by evil ſpirits 
En', end, purpole 
Enbrugh, Edinburgh 
* Eydent, perſevering, di- 
| ligent, attentive. 


F 


A', fall 
Faes, foes, enemies 
Faikit, ſpared, appoint- 
ed an eaſy talk 
Fain. earneſt deſire, tic- 
- Kled with ee 
Fan, found 
Faſh, vex or W 
Faught, fought, hard 


= | labour 

5 : Fauſe, falſe 

" Fauſont, decent in ap- 
_ = arance 


» | Leden Part, quantity; ; 


* 


as maiſt keck, the 
greateſt number 

Feckleſs, feeble, little 
and weak 

Fel}, working wonders, 
wonderful 

Fen, ſhift, living by in- 
duſtry 


Ferlies, wonders, things 


not common 
Fernzear, the laſt or fore- 
going year 
Fiddle, a violin 


Fiddleſtick, the bow of 


2 violin 


Fidge, an itchy motion 


Filly, a young mare from 
one to three years old 

Fin, find, feel 

Flail, an inſtrument for 

threſhing corn 

Fleechin', coaxing, flat- 
tering 

Flockie, a ſmall number 
of cattle 


Flyte, to ſcold, to chide 


Flytin', ſcolding, chid- 
ing, ill natured diſ- 
courſe 


Fock, folk, people 


Fow, drunk, tiply 

Frae, from 

Fraiſe, to flatter,tocoax 

Fraik, a fooliſh conceit, 
a whim. 


Fu', full 


5 
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Fun, ſport, diverſion, 
folly 

Furs, furrows, anylong 
trench or hollow 

Fyke, to be reſtleſs or 
uncaſly - | 

Fyle, to beſmear with 
filth or clay 


G 
ADE, went, didgo 


Gae, go, gave 
Gaets or gates, ways, 
methods 


.®- 
Gane, gone 


Gang, to walk, a crew 

Gape, to openthe mouth 
very wide 

Gars, forces, obliges 

Gawn, going 

Gawſy, large, jolly, bux- 
om 

Geer, wealth, riches 


| Gettin, ſtudying, get- 


ting by rote 

Ghaik,, n the ſpirit 
of a man appearing 
after death, a non. en- 
tity 

Gie, give 

Gied, gave or did oY 

Gien, given 

Gif, if 


Gif. gaſlin, petty barter, 
exchanging idle or 
1 28 talk 


Girn, grin 

Glaiket, careleſs, fool. 
11h, wanton, light 

Gleed, looking aſquint 
or to the one ſide 

Glowr, to ſtare, to look 
{tern 


Glunch, to hang the 


brow and grumble 
Goud, gold 
Goutet, gouted, diſeaſed 
Grane, groan 
Grauny, grandmother, 
any old woman 
Grape, to grope, to feel 
Greet, to weep, agreed 
Grim, ugly, ill-looking, 


having a countenance 1 


of terrour 
Grun, land 
Grunt, to cry like a hog 
Gude or guid, good 
Gudewife, goodwife, the 
miſtreſs of the houſe 


H 


ADE, concealed 
Hae, have, take 
Hafflins, midway, be- 
tween the beginning 
and the end 
Haint, ſparingly uſed 
Hairum-ſcairum, unſet- 
tled, whimfical 
Hale, Whole, in health 
Hame, home, place of 
reſidence 
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Aud GLOSSARY. 


Han', hand 
Harle, to drag 


Harletillim, penurious, 


niggardly, covetous 
Haud, hold 
Haverel, whimſical, ſtu- 
pid, a floven 
Havins, good breeding 
Haws, thethroat, or fore 
part of the neck 


* Hawſes, plural of haws 


Heddles, the lathes un- 
der a weaver's loom 

Herdir',attending cattle 

Het, hot 

Hewan' cry, to call with 
a very loud voice 

Hiddle, in diſguiſe 

Hiltie-ſkiltie, without 
order | 


Hing, hang 
"Hirſle, a flock of cattle 


Hizzie, a woman 
Hoſt, to cough 


Howt, fy ; 
N 1 
in 
Jeerin, ſcornful, 
3 - mocking 1 
Jink, to elude, a quick 
motion 5 
linkin, eluding 
IIk, each 8 
U ka, every 


Ingle, . 


2 


Lether, ladder 


Jo, a ſweetheart 

Johny Grots, the north- 
ernmoſt houſe in Scot- 
land 


K 


EN, know 

\ Kend or kent, 
know, knew 

Kenna, know not 

Kenſna, knows not 

Kintra, country 


Kittle, difficult, tickliſh 


Knack, knowledge; me- 
thod 


Knick, to make a noiſe 


like a watch 
Know, a little hill 


L 


* & * 


AIR, education 


Laird, a proprie- 


tor of land or houſes 
Lallan, low land 

Lan, land 

Lane, alone 

Lang, lon 


Lave, to throw, to caſt 


water 5 
Lawfu', lawful 


Leeze- me, an enterjec- 


tion of deſire 
Len, lend, loan 


+ 
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Lewgh, laughed Min', mind, remember 
Licket, beaten Miſcaw or miſca, to give 
Lien, lying, telling lyes reproachful names 
Lilt, to play or drink Miſtane, miſtaken  _ 
merrily Mouly, mouldy. * 
Limpan, halting Mouter, multure 


Linket, joined together Mow, mouth, the lips 
Loof, che hollow of the Muckle, much 


hand Murgeon, to mock by a 


Looves, thepluralofloof ludicrous imitation 
Lordy, demin. of lord | | 
Loun or. loon, rogue, N 
villain ä 

Loup, to leap , A, no, not 
Louſe, to looſe Nae, no, nothing 
Lout, to ſtoop Naething, nothing 
Lowrie, the fox Nane, none 
Lugs, ears Nebs, points, noſes 

| Neebor or nibor, neigh. 

M bour 
i Needfu', needful 
4 AE, more Neer, near; never 
Maidenhead, the Neer do-weel Vagabond 
firſt fruits Nieſt, next 

Maillin', a farm $ Newk, corner » 
Maiſt, moſt, almoſt Nieve, the hand 
Mak, make Nitter, to exchange 
Makfna, it matters not * 
Mane, moan . 3 0 : 3 1 
Mang, among 0 of 
Manks, belonging to the Odds, differeyce 
Ille of Man Oi'erheeze, to lift over- 
Maun, muſt mech Er? 
Maybe, perhaps | Ony, any 
Men', mend Qutridden, warn our * 
Ment, mended'* . Ork, week® 
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ACRMAN, padler | 


Pickle, a ſmall number 
vor quantity 
Pit, put 
4 Pitter patter, a tremul- 
ous motion 
toy, buſineſs 
Poortith, poverty 
Pouch. pocket 
Pouchie, dimin. of poc- 
ket 
Prin, a pin 
Puir, poor, little * 
Faß a hare, a cat 


UAT, to give over 
= Quey, a young 


3 | COW 
A Queer fringe waggih, 
_ - N wWanton | 


5 


R 


AR, to r 
«= K\ Randy, a Wd, 
ſturdy * 
1 | « Bapſoch, . coar le, 
_ _ N twined 


Pet, a Svouride 
Weid aut of humour 
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Red, to ſeparate, l'mred, 
am apprehenſive 
Red- wood, mad, fooliſh 
Reckie, Edinburgh | 
Nieder, having a ſtripe 
along the back of a 
different colour from 
the reſt of the body 
Riggs, ridges 
Rin, run 
Rivan, drawing aſunder 


Rock, a diſtaff, a coun- 


try evening viſit 
Rooſe, to commend, to 
extol 
Routh, plenty 


Rout, to cry like a bull | 


Or COW 


, 8 
=o # 
i AF, fo 
Sair, ſore, ſerve 


San, ſand 


Sang, a ſong, ſung 
Saul, ſoul, ſpirit 


Scant, ſcarce 


Scrivin, in great haſte 

nn, v5, . we ſtrait- 
ened 

Scud, to run, a large 
quantity 

Sen, ſend 

Servan, ſervant 

Shavie, a trick 


Shifts, ways, methods 
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Sho? ſhow: Steeked, but ; 
Shool, ſhovel - *Stinnin, dandtag 
Sic, ſuch Stirk, a calf of a bees 
Siccan, ſuch-like, ſuch Stoor, to run 73 wo 
Sic-hauns, ſuch. - Stoure, flying BY 
Siller, ſilver, caſ Fe, *  *Straught, ftraight. 
Simmer, ſummer  Streek, ſtreech 
Sin, fince + Sues ſhould "in 
Sinny, funny © Sumphg a og 
Skail, to ſcatter Sweer, unwilling, hay, 
Skelp, to flog, whip or flow 
ſcourge Swithering,, doubting, 
Sliddery, een gu. uncertain 
2 Sym, Satan oo | 
Slocken, 0 quench | e or nes then, to 
Sma', ſmall waſh F = 
Snap, ginger bread S 4 7 1 
Spak, ſpoke 1 F TA of 
Spat, ſpot, place, "EL 43 1 
Spavie, ſpavin + AF, dp; 5 9 4 
Speel, to chunb _ . Tax, 4 | x 
Speer, to enquire, aſk, x taken, one 23 
Spunk, mettle, fire, life Tappet-hen, the Scots -« 4% 
Squad, a crew, a troop, © quart ſtoup 55 
a gang Tauld, told | 45 
Stake, riſk, chance, any Tehee, to laugh, Kugh- 1 
thing pledged or wa- ter „ 
gerd #, ++ Tether, tedder, a ftrin; ** 
Stan, ſtand ; dy which horſes are 
Stance, the place where held from patprg 
any thing ftagds too wide 
Stane, a ſtone Tent, care, notice 
Stang, ſting 4 Thegither, to together, in 8 
Stap, to ſtop, to mak an company - ., 
end TRI croſs, na- 3 


Stark. mad, furious ture * 
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Thrawn, croly-grained, 
. ſtern 

Threep, to aver, toatgue 
Fx BE. heb, to grow quicky 
= : y, t do well 

—_ , 8 order, high 


Trouth atweel, for cer- 
tain 

1 Twa, two _ 

=: * Twathree, a few 

Tyke, a dog” 6 

' k F | | | U 

NCO, very ſtrange 

Upo', upon 

FN nner. vended, 
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AD, would 


. 5 ſpirits, health + 
—_— Tight, well made, ſtrong 
_—_ Ting or tyn, to loſe _ 
1 +, iter, other, the other 
3 Tocher, portion, dowry 
H$ ._»  - Toom, empty 

2 Ĩuðut, toſoundlike ahorn 
A 3 Trott, to trot, to canter 
_. Trouth, truth 
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Wae, foxrow en, worthy 


6 * 0 8 8 4 R R 
Wale, to F PE the beſt | 


Wame, womb 


Wark, work 1 


Warft. worſt | F 


. Watchfu?, watchful / 
Waur, to er the better 


Wean, a child 
Wee, little, ſmall 


tity 
Weel, well 


Wha, who 
Whaſe, whoſe 


Whar, where 


Wheen, an undetermin- 


ed number 
Whilk, which 


Whirld owre, turned o- 


er 


Whiſsle, a whiſtle, to 


whiſtle 


Whyles, ſometimes 


Wi', with 

Widdle, buſtle, trouble 
Wiltu, wilt thou 
Wink, to glimmer 
Winna, will not 


Winnin, gaining, get· 


tin 
Wiſtfu';wiſtful, longing 
Withouten, without 


Wizzened, © wrinkled, 


dried Feat 


Woody, an . the 


gallows 


Wee drap, a {mall quany | 
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Worry, to throttle for vou | 5 * 
Wrang, 1 Yelp, to make a noiſe . i; 
Myles, wiles, ſnares like a beaten dog - 


Wylie, cunning Yill, ale, ſmall beer : 

Wyte, 3 to blame Yock, to engage 

© | Pocket, engaged x WE 7 
* 717 Yon, yonder | | 

5 Younker, a youth . 17 

ARD, garden Yourlane, by yourſelf 

Ye is often uſed 75 5 
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